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THE DIGBY-BRUCE WEDDING 


The wedding of the Hon. Pamela Bruce, the youngest daughter of Lord and Lady Aberdare, and Major the Hon. BEd d 

Digby, Coldstream Guards, took place at the Guards’ Chapel on July 1. The bride’s train-bearers were a TeOhee ana sep 

Master Michael Strutt end Lady Anne Bridgeman—and the bridesmaids were the Hon. Lettice and the Hon. Venetia Digby, the 
Hon. Ruby Hardinge, and Miss Isabel Bonar Law. ; 
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THE TATLER 


Tle ee 
Letters 


a! 
200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—Peace! Really, truly Peace 
at last—tho’ between you an’ me and Tou- 
Tou and Bing, Best Belovedest, might have 
been Peace—what ?—any old time this last six 
months judgin’ by the fearf’ly strenuous cheeriness, the deter- 
mined allegresse, and the day and night jazzin’ we've bravely 
carried on with ever since Armistice. 
* * * 
A nd now? Well, now—the future! The sad years are 
‘ behind, and the terrible past, like our million hero-men, lies 
buried. ‘What we gave our men for, what they fought and 
suffered and fell for Now is the harvest. We reap 
the bitter-sweet fruit of the cruellest sacrifice of youth and 
treasure this tragic world has ever seen. 
* * * 
No looking backward, no more 
= tears, only our memories of 
all the beloved who— 
All evil shed away, 
A pulse in the eternal mind, no less 
Give somewhere back the thoughts by 
England given ; 
Her sights and sounds; dreams happy 
as her day; 
And laughter, learnt of friends; and 
gentleness » 3 
* * & 
Oy our teeth set to rebuild the 
broken world that yet still zs 
our world—which they saved for us. 
And to see to it that we keep the 
wily Hun up to the paper Peace he’s 
signed in such contemptuous rage 
and fury, which is, as I think “ The 
Morning Post’’ put it, not the least 
of the perilous pitfalls of our Peace 
future— 

Germany will still be 
Germany. And the danger is that our 
statesmen, who are sadly ignorant both 
of history and human nature, should be 
tempted to believe that by some miracle 
all history will be reversed, and the 
Prussian lie down with the French- 
man ° 

* * * 
A}, well! . Little England 
si can do anything, of course— 
make peace as well as war. And’ll 
marv’lously ’commodate herself, I 
’spect, to what someone calls ‘“‘a 
universe of forces unknown, impon- 
derable, pregnant with measureless 
good or evil, happiness or woe. 
: -’ But lor! not the easiest 
prospect for even the rosiest- 
spectacled optimist to contemplate, 
is it? ’Cording to all the prophets, 
the fight’s nothing like finished, nor 
the old war won, just by the mere 
sword-point signing of a paper 
Peace with the treacherous Boche. 


CAPTAIN H. M. BULLOCK AND LADY 
VICTORIA, BULLOCK 


Captain H. M. Bullock, who is in the 2nd Battalion, 
the Scots Guards, and Lady Victoria Bullock were 
amongst the large crowd of British visitors to the big 
meeting in Paris for the Grand Prix, which was won 
by an English colt, Galloper Light. Lady Victoria 
Bullock was formerly Lady Victoria Primrose 
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And our only hope’s to watch out and work—watch that 
the Germ doesn’t get the better of us even now, and work 
to restore the world. 
* * * 

At the moment, must be confessed we're rather postponin’ 

the work part. Makin’ hay while the Peace sun shines 
and eating and drinking—for to-morrow? Can’t live like a 
millionaire when you’re poor as achurch mouse, as Sir Auckland 
Geddes says, and “ This nation is now poor; but it is living as 
though it were wealthy.” 

* * * 

Bt after five years’ stress and strain, must relax just a little, 

mustn’t we? And very nice, too, s’long as we don’t keep 
it up too long, and do start in some time or other on the 
reconstruction stunt. Which last’s, of course, even more urgent 
abroad than here. “Eve, if you 
love us Latins,” writes a French 
girl, “and wish our future safety, 
we who have been la maison ott on 
casse la vaisselle, keep on remind- 
ing people, with that mordante pen 
of yours, of all we have suffered in 
wrecked France and ruined Italy. 

* * * 


here is a caricature we have 
here, signed Fleurac, of 
Wilson in bed suddenly faced with 
a ghost who wears a helmet. The 
man-with-the-thirty-two-teeth, as we 
call him, shouts ‘Hello! Who's 
there?’ And the poor ghost re- 
plies, ‘Je suits les 1,700,000 morts 
pour la France!’ I think other 
Allied ministers might ponder this 
picture too. Summum jus, summa 
injuria.” 
* * * 
A nd talking of the politicians—my 
word ! what a change in the 
Courts and Chancelleries of Europe 
since five years ago! In the dust lie 
the mighty crowns of the Hapsburgs 
and the Hohenzollerns and the 
Romanoffs, whose holders we de- 
lighted deeply to honour—or, at 
least, used busily to pretend we 
did. Of all the threatened thrones 
our own’s the only one that's ne‘ther 
wobbled nor toppled . . . At 
least we know what's good for us, 
I guess, here in our Hun-cleansed, 
beloved England. 


“T housh how long that’s going to 

last—the merciful absence of 
the Hun, I mean—s’pose the gods 
and the financiers and people alone 
know! Hear the sweet things are 
waitin’ in rows in Holland and 
other neutral places to dash back 
to hated England, where it is so 


“ 
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LIBUT.-COLONEL CHARLES SOFER 
WHITBURN AND MRS. FRISBY 


easy to dupe the 
stupid English. 
And, as I told you 
last week, think it 
the best of signs, 
they do, both here 
and in America, 
that at the opera 
and smart con- 
certs and wed- 
dings and things 
we've nearly as 
much Hun music 
as ever. Com- 
mercial Ger- 
many’s obviously 
quite ready to 
forget and forgive, 


however the 
junkers and the 
Offizieren feel 
about it. And 


from all accounts 
so, in more quar- 
ters than one, is 
commercial Eng- 
land; which in- 
duced a soldier 
M.P. to write in 
“ The Times ”’ last 


A recent snapshot in the paddock at Long- week imploring 
champs during the meeting just over, where his fellow-fighting 
the English brigade were in great force. men— 


Lieut. - Colonel Sofer Whitburn is in 


the West Kent Yeomanry 


to maintain in civil life the ideals which 
guided us in battle and so to make an end 
of the sordid materialism which has raised 
altars to that hideous idol, the ‘‘ business 
man,’’ the false cult which is hurrying 
| civilisation to destruction. 
* * * 
eace Celebration Day being fixed for 
the end of next week may give a 
| not unwelcome or unwanted fillip to 
the season, which, after this week, with 
its cricket at Lord’s, polo and lawn 
tennis at Roehampton, and Eclipse 
meeting at Sandown, was dying down 
a bit. And Heaven send there's better 
‘weather for the ’Varsity match and 
Eton and Harrow and the rest than 
the last fortnight’s vouchsafed us! 
For oh! these garden-party events, 
‘when the wind blows from the North 
Pole and the scudding grey clouds hide 
behind dark veils of depressing ob- 
scurity the blue sky and the golden 
sun of summer! If there’s anything more lowering to the 
-spirits—hasn’t yet come my way, that’s all. 


G tarted in with that last wet Friday at Ascot and carried on, 

gettin’ chillier and chillier and gloomier and gloomier, 
through that dreariest of Midsummer Days when all sold to each 
other (wise public havin’ stayed at home by the fire) at the 
‘St. James’s Palace Garden Party, and got blown to pieces (and 
peevishness) in the wild and forlorn wastes of a Chelsea Hospital 
Flower Show that didn’t quite come off and wore a worried and 
a hurried look owin’ to having been blown on some, too, the 
night before. 


cently - concluded 


* * * 


At the Royal Garden Party, difficult to decide who looked 
n worst and more under the weather, the matrons and 
“* young marrieds *—who’d got the wind up about their fashion- 
able transparencies since the pretty lady in black Georgette at 
Ascot got her “ warning,” and so’d simply covered themselves 
with clothes so’s to be on the safe side and avoid the icy 
optic of outraged royalty—or the debs., who stood in rows in 
muslin and things, blue and green and purple with the cold. 
And ’part from their clothes, ’strawdin’ry people they were, some 
of em, too. Stared the poor royals positively out of counte- 
nance, and to see Majesty innocently sipping its tea formed into 
.a solid phalanx of peerin’ pushers. 


THE TATLER 


vA propos, “ She Strips to Conquer,’ the famous play’d have to 

be called now, as someone suggests. Certainly the pretty 
lady aforesaid took it for her motter at Ascot, and at the Grand 
Prix amused Mr. Balfour greatly, I’m told, the dresses of the 
women, “more suitable for a ball-room than the open air,” 
with short skirts and strap shoes over white stockings, and low- 
cut bodices and little transparent sleeves half way to the elbow. 
By the way, latest of the ducal divorces—what a rage there is 
for discardin’ husband and things now, isn’t there ?—Millicent 
Duchess of Sutherland and Brig.-General Desmond Fitz- 
Gerald’s, been all fixed up in the French courts, as you no doubt 
remarked. This was one of the earliest of the war weddings. 
Took place, in fact, in those dark days of 1914 when the Old 
Contemptibles were holding back the overwhelming Boche—one 
of our heroic men to every hundred of the enemy, and war 
material in an even lesser ratio. Bad days, that almost seem as 
if they never were ! 


* * * 


reat R.A.F. gathering at Buckingham Palace next week, 
when the King holds the first solely R.A.F. investiture, by 

the way. Brand new decorations too—the D.F.C. and the 
R.A.F.C., for no mere ordinary naval or military crosses are to 
commemorate the Great War for the very gallant men who 
learnt the gallant game they played im that war, and before it 
hardly, as a fighting force, even existed. Prince Albert, R.A.F., 
will of course assist, and from his new bachelor home, St. 
James’s Palace, will come, too, he of the “ perfect flying tem- 
perament,” the Prince of Wales. His new abode, you know, is 
very intriguing and delightful. ver so much nicer to live in 
Henry VIII.’s hunting lodge (circa 1532) than in that apotheosis 
of the modern, Buckingham Palace, which is so new and—well, 


uninspired, isn’t it ? 


LORD AND LADY RIBBLESDALE 


Lady Ribblesdale, who was formerly Mrs. 
John Jacob Astor, and her husband were 
amongst the numerous spectators at the re- 

tennis 
Wimbledon 


championships at 


entertaining to be 
done in the Peace 
celebrations con- 
necsh, when London 
will fill with repre- 
sentatives from 
every division in the 
British Army, not to 
speak of the Navy, 
the Mercantile Ma- 
rine, and the Air 
Force. And if the 
fleet's in the Thames 
and open to the pub- 
lic—what a treat for 
hoi polloi! not to 
speak of the rest 
of us, for I suppose 
the gallant sailor- 
men won’t only en- 
tertain the masses. 


* * 
But to continue the 

wet, cold tale 
of our July days here 


(Continued on ». 36 


% * = 


nd if H.R.H. does want to increase 

his household at any time, there 

are fifty bedrooms tucked away in the 
old palace which, too, tho’ not perhaps 
quite up.to modern hygienic require- 
ments in the way of window space and 
all the rest, are very amusing and in- 
teresting. Expected to launch out into 
host-on-his-own-dom this very week is 
H.R.H., you know, for there is much 


THE PRINCESS BIBESCO AND 
LADY GOSFORD 


The Princess Antoine Bibesco, who was 
formerly Miss Elizabeth Asquith, and 
Lady Gosford, who is a daughter of the 
7.h Duke of Manchester, were over in 
Paris for the Grand Prix meeting 


bz 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


in England —it poured on Wimbledon till it even almost 
depressed the wonderful Mlle. Lenglen, and gave all the 
spectators either fearful colds or rheumatic fever for life. It 
rained cats and dogs on the Ist July at Newmarket; spoiled 
a perfectly delightful garden-party Mrs. Gerald du Maurier gave 
at her lovely oid house on the heights of Hampstead; and 
made of the opening days of Henley the dismallest of peace- 
joys. Here, by the way, you'll be amused to hear ye profiteer 
overreached himself a bit at last. Most ’xormiouws sums were 
asked, you know, everywhere for everything—200 guineas for 
the week for a houseboat bein’ not the least of ’em. And the 
consequences were—well, frightened ’em off houseboats, any- 
way, for not half-a-dozen of em graced the bank. And you 
know what a houseboat looks, feels, and is like when it rains 
and rains and rains, and blows and blows and blows, don’t 
you? 
* * * 

Ory things that haven’t felt the draught this wet July are the 

opera and the ballet and the dances that always take on 
new energies when you haven't spent a long lovely day in the 
Park or at Ranelagh or somewhere beforehand. 
At the Hyde Park Hotel the Women’s Legion 
Bal Masqué went off splendidly, one of the 
hostesses, Princess Arthur of Connaught, look- 
ing very nice in a “little” frock of white and 
gold, and everyone else tiara’d and bejewelled 
and very much en grande tenue, for this, as 
someone remarked, was “a ‘ Society’ ball, not 
only a Charity one.” This week and next a 
perfect mass of dance hostesses includes Lady 
Northcliffe. Lady Glenconner, Lady Bathurst, 
Lady Abdy, Lady Brassey, Mrs. Claud Portman, 
and Mrs. Douglas Vickers. 

* * » 

Bet after that they fade away and die off a bit, 

of course—the private ones at all events. 
Fortunately we don’t only depend on these for 
our dancing days these nights, and that is the 
joy of the various clubs and places—they don’t 
stop just because the season does. Thus, going 
on afternoons and evenings all through August 
and September is the delightful Piccadilly Hotel 
one, where it 1s so convenient to dine and dance 
all under the same cheerful roof-tree;- and 
Rector’s. and Cyrano’s, and a quite new one I’ve 
heard about but haven’t been to called Revelle’s 
(which is well named, anyway), and Prince’s 
and the Cri, while the Hyde Park Dance Club 
keeps its Friday night jazzes going until the 
end of the month at least. It is to this last, 
you know, that the gayest girl can take her 
maiden aunt with impunity—but it’s quite gay 
and nice (with floor and band top-hole) all 
the same! 

* * * 


“These are also the days when the results of 

many labours may (or may not) see the 
light—the labours of all the dutiful mothers who 
have struggled through the tiringest season ever 
for the sake of their marriageable daughters. At the moment, 
however, the harvest isn’t a bumper one. However, Lord 
Athlumney’s got off—and we’d all given him up as hopeless, 
hadn’t we? He’s gone to the’ share of Australia, as I’m told 
lawn-tennis and rowing honours and a few other things look 
like doing, his future wife being a Miss Margery Boan, who hails 
from that energetic Dominion. 

* * * 

“Though very well known to a select circle before the war, 

to the London world at large Lord Athlumney only 
loomed large, of course, in the war as A.P.M., London dis- 
trict—and a nailer at the game. He is very good-looking 
still and smart if he zs on the shadier side of fifty, and he 
has three most attractive possessions—a place in Ireland, a 
“cottage” at Bray (now, I’m told, a reformed model of all the 
domestic virtues—Bray, I mean, not the cottage), and a little 
house in Curzon Street. I ask you, what more can mortal man 
demand of the gods? Well, one of ’em anyway ’parently has 
just one more request. 


MRS. LAMBERT CHAM- 
BERS 


Mrs. Lambert Chambers, the 
holder of the Ladies’ Singles 
Championship, met the great 
French player, Mile. Lenglen, * * * 
in the championship round at 
Wimbledon, for which Mlle. 
Lenglen qualified by her defeat 
of Miss Ryan 
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‘Talkin’ of war-workers, people who think the war was over 
with Armistice, or anyway with Peace, are numerous, I 
believe. But here’s what a V.A.D. writes me :— 

Perfectly good Eve,—Herewith a few lines of gratitude from one 
(unfortunately) of the wrong sex anda V.A.D. Tho’ you mightn't 
think it, there are a few of us still out here waiting to be demobbed— 
plenty of clearing up to do, you see, Eve, and us V.A.D. folk, what- 
ever else we mayn’t be, are anyway cheap ! 


* = * 


CC harmingly the nice young thing continues, that she feels she 
must tell me “ what a boon and a blessing your amusin’ 
‘Letters’ have been to us during these weary years—or is it 
centuries or z2ons? For life here in France isn’t exactly over- 
exciting, and TATLER day is quite a red-letter one—almost as 
soothin’ as treacle tart.” 
Being the good, plain cook of this establishment, the kitchen, 
I fear, Eve, is the ultimate destination of all TATLERS—where they 
may be found in a condition of smut and grease almost rivalling their 
owner. This week’s has most of its pages glued together—the result 
of an unfortunate encounter with the porridge.— 
Yours gratefully, CooKIE, V.A.D. 


* * * 


W onderful girls! Keeping on keeping on, 

tho’ all the glamour’s gone—and so’ve 
most of the men, I b’lieve, by now, except the 
Chinese and Portuguese, who are salving poor 
wrecked France. I don’t know how we’d have 
won the war without ’em, do you? Or how our 
poor men would have got on without their nurses 
and V.A.D.’s? 


* * * 


nd now farewell. Am off to Lord’s, which 
has cast its war-time mantle and come out 
pre-war Lord’s again—flower-beds, tents, flan- 
nelled cricketers, an’ all. ButI can’t help rather 
missin’ it, you know—aill the khaki and navy- 
blue, which made of even the ugliest duckling 
—well, rather a duck, didn’t it ? 
*  # # 
Bits sends fond licks, an’ so would Tou-Tou, 
only the poor precious darling’s hors de 
combat at the moment in a nursing home with 
a bunged-up eye. Jealousy, “cruel as the 
grave,” has had the angel in its fearful maw. 
He discovered the Bing girl carryin’ on some- 
thing fearful with a gentleman friend, Wang by 
name (she’s not really bad, you know, only like 
you an’ me, she does believe in variety, don’t 
you know). Well, Tou-Tou, takin’ no 
thought for nothing, just went for the intruder. 


And now he’s in a nursing home at Chelsea, 
with nurses and royal vets. in attendance. 
I thought he’d pine for missus. But, bless you, 
not a bit of it! Loves all the society, I’m told. 
Perfidious things, al/ males, aren’t they ?—Your Eve, 


it 


[2 our issue of June 25 last we inserted a photograph of Lady 

Alexander at Ascot, who was inadvertently described as 
Lady Tree. The latter, who is in mourning, was, of course, not 
at Ascot. We regret that this error has been made, and make 
sincere apologies for any annoyance caused thereby. 


An Interesting Sale. 
nr Thursday, July 10, a “Jazz-Jumble” Bargain Sale will 
be opened by H.R.H. Princess Helena Victoria at Caxton 
Hall, Westminster, at two p.m. The sale will be supported by 
some very well-known social celebrities, among whom are the 
Duchess of Sutherland, the Marchioness of Londonderry, and 
others. Lady Belper will preside as chairman. We are sure 
that this will prove a very interesting sale, as, amongst other 
things, George Robey will be auctioneer. 
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THE TATLER 


AJOR the Hon. 
M H.C. Prittie, Rifle 
Brigade, is about 


to go on the re- 
tired list. He will be forty- 
two next week, and has had 
a good innings in the army. 
His father, Lord Dunalley, 
is an old Rifle Brigade man, 
and so was his younger 
brother, who was killed in 
action quite early in the 
war. 


* * * 
[2 due course Major Prit- 

tie will inherit Lord 
Dunalley’s large estates in 
Tipperary, which the Prit- 
ties have held since Charles 
II.’s reign; and when that 
time comes the Hon. Mrs. 
Prittie, as Lady Dunalley 
and mistress of Kilboy, will 
have an excellent opportu- 
nity of trying on the Irish 


Elliott & Fry 
g LADY CARLTON 


er Cariton, who was formerly eey colleens her pet scheme 
Maud Fitzwilliam, marrie or: arn- ahi : 

cliffe's eldest son in 1918. Lord Carlton, for establishing a JEVery. 
who is in the Household Cavalry, served town national institutes, 


with much distinction in the Guards’ 


h where all girls would have 
Machine Gun Regiment 


a year’s training in do- 
mestic work before reaching 
the witching age of eighteen. She is a lady, it will be seen, of 
admirable ideals. 

* * * 


(* of the most interesting of the men who may be described as 

‘* just behind the scenes ’’ in public life has been appointed first 
occupant of the Camoens Chair of Portuguese Language and Litera- 
ture at King’s College, University of London. This is Mr. George 
Young, eldest son and heir of Sir George Young, Bart., of Formosa, 
Cookham. Sir George has a brilliant batch of sons. 


* * * 


(os spent over twenty years in the Diplomatic Service, and 
in the course of them acquired seven languages. But the 
military authorities baffled his repeated efforts to enlist during the war 
(he was over age), so he amused himself by writing scathing articles 
on the Diplomatic Service as a nest of privilege and inefficiency. 
Since the armistice he has been wandering about Germany as a news- 
paper correspondent. His wife is Sir Courtenay Ilbert’s daughter. 
H is brothers are Geoffrey Young, another newspaper correspon- 
dent, who was decorated with the Italian silver medal for an 
act of heroism with the Red Cross, which cost him a leg, and Hilton 
Young, M.P., R.N.V.R., also a journalist, who lost his arm in the 
naval ‘‘ cutting out’’ raid on 


Zeebrugge in the spring of 
last year. 
* 


* * * 


* * 
dinner at Prince’s to- 
af morrow is in honour of 
the new Provost of King’s 
College, Cambridge, Mr. 
Walter Durnford, more often 
referred to as ‘* Walter D.’’ by 
his friends and his old pupils 
at Eton, where he was as- 
sistant master for twenty 
years and commanded the 
2nd Bucks (Eton College) 
R.V. Mr. Durnford, start- 
ing with the rare advantage 
of being nephew of that other 
popular Eton master, ‘‘ Judy’’ 
Durnford, was regarded with 
extraordinary affection by the 
boys. A great company of 
his lads fell gallantly in the 
war, but there are still a 
goodly number of them left 
to feast him on his appoint- 
ment to King’s. It is sure to 
be a very cheerful gathering. 


* * * 
A well-known American 
couple have been in 
town again lately on a visit 


Towm ane 


The three daughters of Mr. Charles William Forbes of Callendar. 
giving a dance for her eldest daughter at the Ritz on the Ith 
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By 
Christopher. 


Out ; 


to Mrs. T. Hay Ritchie at 


33, Cadogan Place. They 
are Mr. and Mrs. Pierre 
Lorillard Ronalds. Mr. 


Ronalds is nearly as fond 
of London as his mother 
was in the years when she 
was spoken of as among 
the most socially-powerful 
American women in London. 
The Ronalds have ample 
wealth, for the late Pierre 
Lorillard Ronalds, ‘‘ the 
father of American coach- 
ing,’’ as he was called, was 
a millionaire in fact as well 
as in repute. Mrs. Hay 
Ritchie is another of his 
children. 


* * 


* 

| Pe Mrs. Forbes 

of Callendar gives a 
dance at the Ritz for her 
eldest daughter. This is the 
young lady who had such 
a terrible experience in the 
first winter of the war, when 
Herbertshire Castle, twenty 
miles from Glasgow, which 
the family had owned for 
eighty years, was destroyed by fire, with the loss of three lives. Miss 
Forbes, her parents, and her brothers were saved after a very narrow 
escape. The Forbes of Callendar are extremely rich people, their 
wealth being derived from the Clyde shipbuilding industry. Mr. 
Forbes’ great-grandfather made an immense fortune out of a new 
system of coppering ships. 

* * * 

The 14th Division is dining on Friday at Claridge’s, with Major- 

General Sir Victor Couper, K.C.B., in the chair. Sir Victor 
is the second son of the late Sir George Couper, Bart., a fine soldier, 
who was present at the siege of Lucknow, and left four soldier sons. 
The eldest, Ramsay, the present baronet, has served in the Afghan 
War. Sir Victor went all through the present war after seeing a lot 
of service in India; and the third, Edward, who was commanding 
the 9th Gurkha Rifles at the time of his father’s death, has also, I 
believe, fought throughout the late war. 


* * * 


Foulsham & Banfield 
LADY BUCKINGHAM 


Lady Buckingham, who was formerly Miss 
Bull, and is the daughter of the late Mr. 
Bull of Hove, is the wife of Sir Henry 
Buckingham, the big silk manufacturer 
and merchant. Sir Henry was Sheriff of 
London in 1910-11 . 


Gatarday's wedding at Holy Trinity, Sloane Street, is of a widower 
to a widow. Lieut.-Colonel C. H. Hoare’s first wife was Sir 
Lepel Griffin's widow, who died in 1917. His bride of Saturday is 
Viscountess Mountgarret, whose first husband died in June last year ; 
her son, a boy of sixteen, is the present Viscount. Colonel Hoare 
commanded an infantry and machine-gun battalion in the war, and was 
twice wounded. Being a member of the banking family he has all 
the money he needs, and owns 
a nice Kentish seat, Hartridge 
House, at Cranbrook. 
* * * 
[2 spite of the eccentric 
situations which have 
from time to time arisen 
through the fact of the Mar- 
chioness of Huntly having all 
the money while the Marquis 
has none, Huntingdonshire 
people will join very cordially 
in congratulating the couple 
on their golden wedding, 
which they will celebrate on 
Monday at Orton Hall. Lady 
Huntly is a daughter and co- 
heiress of the late millionaire 
banker, Sir William Cunliffe 
Brooks, and enjoys an income 
of £7,000 or £8,000 a year. 
Her husband is premier mar- 
quis of Scotland, and, as 
chief of the Clan Gordon, 
““Cock o’ the North.’’ In 
his young days he looked the 
part, too, A tall, well-built, 
fair man, with fine, regular 
features, he looked at his best 
in the kilt, and even to-day 
the old gentleman has a very 
distinguished presence 


FP, A, Swaine 
THE MISSES MARION, MARGARET, AND AGNES FORBES 


Mrs. Forbes is 
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THE TATLER 


V hetler the 
fact that 
The Panther was 
beaten by a colt 
named Cheap 
Popularity in the 
Irish Derby sug- 
gests anything 
to any of the 
many brilliant 
wits who read 
this paper I do 
not know. 
Seems somehow 
as if these two 
colts ought to 
SHOP, Hameo: 


i: aving euped 
(as T hoped) 
the winners of 
the Military Cup 
at Hurlingham, 


THE GRAND P2iX WINNER 


Mr. Anthony de Rothschild’s Galloper Light, who 

is by Sunstar out of Santa Fina, won the Grand 

Prix after having a very rough passage in the 

race, as he was struck into once and afterwards 

blocked. Hulme rode him a very patient race, 
and richly deserved his success 


I started to write this long before the 5th on 
the assumption that it had come off, and that 
the 15th Hussars had won. If I had had the 
nerve I should have pretended that this was 
written after the 5th, but as I haven't, I 
daren’t. It is lucky, however, that I didn't, 
for the 15th were handsomely outed by the 
Northants Yeomanry by 6 to 2, and it is now 
said that the winners will beat all the rest. 
Good luck to them ! 
* * * 
t makes one think of old Indian days to see 
a 15th Hussar team out again. Out there 
they won the Inter-Regimental four years in 
succession—1902, 1903, 1904, and 1905—and 
the teams were very much the same all 
through excepting that Captain (now General) 
‘* Brooks’’ Hambro, Lord Kensington, and 
Captain L. E. Kennard, who I think is a 
relation of poor old ‘‘ Fish’s,’’ only played 
one year each. Then when they came home 
they won the Inter-Regimental at Hurlingham 
in 1913, two of the old Indian lot playing 
(J. D. Y, Bingham and F. W. Barrett), and 
they were well up in 1914, the year war 
broke out. The 15th Hussars Cup, which 
they presented for the Lucknow tournament, 
is still, so I believe, going strong. The last time I saw that cup 
played for was in 1911, when the K.D.G.'s dusted the floor with the 
and R.B., much to some people’s surprise, because in that year the 
infantry team was just about as good as the 10th Hussars, who were 
then carrying all before them and had won five inter-regimentals 
straight off the reel, their sixth win happeningin 1912. But the R.B. 
back, one A. A. Tod, was clean off his game, and had a high tem- 
perature on him. Two of that fine R.B. team have been killed—poor 
old ‘‘ Jacko ’’ Harrison and ‘‘ Sparrow’’ Scott—and of the K.D.G. 
team, Leslie Cheape is also gone. The others were Captain Ras- 
botham, No. 1; Mr. Weinholt, No. 2; and Captain H. L. Wickham 
(back). That was the year the K.D.G.’s were unlucky not to win 
the Coronation Cup at Delhi owing to Leslie Cheape’s getting ill with 
small-pox. However, ancient history is not very exhilarating when 
it contains the loss of so many of one’s old pals. 
* % co 
Bt talking of tipping winners, and of speaking out of your turn 
generally, I once had a most horrible experience from which I 
have never recovered. It happened this way. At that time it was 
my pleasant duty to resort to the delectable hills in India in the 
capacity of a species of Boswell to a highly-placed potentate whose 
lightest whisper it was my job to record and wire down to my hapless 
and mosquito-bitten employers in the plains. Did His Excellency get 
a packing-case which looked like a new piano from home, but was 
merely just a few socks and ties from Wing’s (which, by the 
way, he did, as he well knows !), it was considered necessary that the 
public of the Land of Hindustan should be apprised of the fact. Or 
again, if H.E. said to me, ‘‘ Do you know the cure for hay fever ?’’ 
and the answer was something about a grass-widow (H.E., I may 
mention, was noted for a very pretty wit), down it had togo! So 


PICTURES 


GENERAL AND THE HON. MRS. SEELY AND 
THEIR SON AT HARROW 


A snapshot taken on Speech Day at Harrow of 


General and Mrs. Seely and their son. 
Seely is himself an old Harrovian 
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IN THE FIRE 


By * Sabretache.” 


when there was an occasion like a big Masonic dinner, at which 
H.E, was the principal speaker, I naturally asked him to give me 
a copy of his speech in advance. This he very kindly did, and— 
down it went to the aforesaid plains. Now this was all right, but 
here comes the fly in the ointment—those people in the plains stuck 
it in too soon, with the result that the paper arrived up in that hill 
station about six hours before H.E. had even got as far as the 
hors d'ceuvres, and as I'd stuck in “‘ cheers,’’ ‘‘ uproarious cheers,’ 
‘“paroxysms of laughter ’’—‘‘ here one of the Masons swallowed a 
glass of champagne the wrong way’’—and so forth and so on, just 
by way, you understand, of giving artistic verisimilitude to an other- 
wise bald and uninteresting narrative, you can imagine the result. 
H.E. was a sportsman—as he is still—and he proposed my 
health, after pulling my leg most unmercifully, and though, as you 
know, I’m fearfully brave, I tell you that it needed all my brazen 
effrontery to get through the reply. I think, H.E. being Scotch, I 
Some hae-meat and canna eat’’—or words 
to that effect—but what would you have said? There is no prize 
for the answer. 
* * * 
Bee: as I think I’ve mentioned before, a life-member of the Tanks 
Association, I feel more or less entitled to grouse when I want 
to about anything that these war chariots and their associates do. 
I will not grouse straight off, but try to get 
one in ahead. It is this—-that I hope that the 
“Short History of the Tanks,’’ now being 
published in ‘‘The Tanks Corps Journal,’ 
will be subsequently published in book or 
pamphlet form, copiously illustrated as it can 
be by drawings and photographs. It is a story 
of most absorbing interest, even though we are 
supposed to be once more at peace. When 
I say that the talented author of these articles 
cites the knight in mail and plate of Milan 
steel as the first exemplification of the tank, I 
think you will agree that there is something 
o’’ this story. He tells us that upon one 
occasion in the Middle Ages twenty-five 
knights in armour did in 1,200 armed, but 
not mailed and plated, others. ‘* These 
knights,’’ he says, ‘‘ were living tanks—a 
combination of muscular energy, protective 
armour, and offensive weapons.’’ And yet, 
when a flea got inside, what a rotten time 
they had! Ifthcse peasants had known any- 
thing they would have used hand-grenades 
filled with fleas and Norfolk Howards. How- 
ever, they didn’t ; and now it is too late. 
* * 7 
Bt so far as my reading of these articles 
carries me, even primeval man did a bit 
line when out mastodon and 


in the tank 


General 


big-lizard hunting in 
those breezy days, 
and the wooden horse 
of Troy is more’ or 
less quite recent. 
Later on a mere 
painter chap like 
Leonardo da _ Vinci 
invented a tank 
which he said would 
defeat the artillery of 
the period. Then our 
author leads us 
through the period 
of static warfare of 
1914-15, down to the 
times when, thanks to 
the tank, it became 
dynamic again. Are 
we ever likely to go 
back to static war- 
fare? That, I think, 
is the question. It 
seems improbable; 
for the tank of to-day 
is as different from 
her earlier sister of 
this war as was that 
sister from Leonardo 
da Vinci's ‘‘ war- 

(Continued on p. viii) 


THE PREMIER’S FAREWELL TO FRANCE 


A very characteristic snapshot of Mr, Lloyd 
George as the ship conveying him to England left 
France atter the Peace Treaty had been signed 
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TWO PEACE-SEASON DEBUTANTES 


The Daughters of Viscount Goschen. 
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THE HON. PHYLLIS AND THE HON. CICELY GOSCHEN 


The two daughters of Lord and Lady Goschen, of whom they are the only children. The heir-presumptive to the viscounty is 

Lord Goschen’s brother, the Hon. Sir William Henry Goschen. Lord Goschen, who is Controller of the Labour Division of the 

Food Production Department, was formerly a distinguished volunteer officer, and has commanded a battalion of the Buffs. He was 
also at one time an A.D.C. on the late Lord Roberts’ staff 
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Delphi 


MLLE. MISTINGUETT AND OYRA IN THE OPIUM DANCE AT THE CASINO 


Mistinguett and the dancer, Oyra, in the famous opium scene and dance that was such a success at the Casino de Paris, and 
has since been played by them at Marseilles and Barcelona. Oyra appeared in the ‘“‘Hashish Dance” at the Gaiety with Régine Flory 


Washingtonism in my blood—I am perplexed whether to tell a 

lie or mot! Shall I enthuse for the sake of enthusing, or shall 

I confess brutally that there is much of the damp squib about 
the ‘‘ explosion of joy’’ (vide the papers, or at all events some of 
the papers!) that shook Paris when the news that the Boches would 
sign reached us. At first when the cannons rumbled and the 
sirénes hurled forth their strident blasts we halted in almost 
panic-stricken horror! For a few short moments people stared 
waveringly around or gazed upwards and searched the sky 
for the raiders. Some resigned souls, living on fifth and sixth floors, 
began to slowly descend cellar-wards—shows a fine spirit of confidence 
in the Powers-that-be, doesn't it ?—till suddenly it was borne upon 
us that this time it was ‘‘ only '’ Peace that the voice of the cannon 
announced. 


| am perplexed, dear Uncle, there being no urgent strain of George 


* * * 
Pst What a strange word in spite of its familiarity. In ‘14 we 
had to be taught the signification of that little monosyllabic 
word, ‘‘ War”’ 
lessons ? 


Will it take us as long to learn our Peace 


* * * 


jaN ee so, alittle dazed by the booming of the 
Peace guns, we made ready to celebrate 
with great enthusiasm. Was it quite our fault if 
we were not quite quite so crazily, recklessly 
joyous as in November, 1918? 
* & * s 
Geaus great crowds formed on the Boule- 
vards. But crowds form easily in big cities 

—just as easily as little ones in little villages! A 
punctured Rolls-Royce, a cat shut in an empty 
house, an escaped canary, a coloured wig, a fallen 
cab-horse . and a hundred citizens will 
stop and gape. When the news was placarded 
up outside the big newspaper offices, the crowds 
therefore stopped and gaped. They grinned also, 
and cheered. Soldiers thumped each other on 
the back. Lately demobbed civilians maybe 
regretted that they were, for the moment, no 
longer in uniform. There was plenty of flag- 
waving. Rough hawkers thrust tricolour badges 
under the noses of peaceable folks and demanded 
patronage that was not always accorded. Very 
young French boys, students with pimples and 
faintly fluffed upper lips, marched up and down 
the Boulevards, behind a solemnly-borne flag and 
a determined: drummer who drummed as if the 
Kaiser himself was stretched on the parchment 
of his drum. Poor silly children playing at 
soldiers when one never wants to see . 
soldiers—real soldiers—again! They captured 


one of the guns of the many that line the Champs Mlle. Alice Coccea has scored a 

big personal success in the famous 

operetta, ‘‘ Phi-Phi,’’ that has had a 

record run in Paris. Mlle. Coccea 

is an auburn-haired beauty, with a 

wonderful smile that is now of Paris 
renown 


Elysées and the Place de la Concorde. They 
dragged the rusty, clanking trophy along the 
Boulevards, dancing and shouting, and cheering. 
Astride the muzzle were gaily decorated small 
children in the mad throes of hysterical flag- 
waving. 


MLLE. ALICE COCCEA 


(Geox American soldiers whooped through the streets distributing 

hugs and kisses to the midinettes, friendly but unpleasant digs- 
in-the-ribs to peaceable pedestrians, ear-splitting yells that may have 
been extremely select college yells, but that are not particularly 
entertaining to people who have not been educated up to that mode 
of self-expression! At the Place de ]’Opéra the crowd, true to the 
human desire of obtaining something for nothing, clamoured outside 
the Opera House until Marthe Chenal—who happened, inevitably, to 
be there—appeared on the balcony and sang the ‘* Marseillaise.’’ It is 
always a moving event. A beautiful woman. A glorious voice rising 
above the dulled disquiet of a hushed crowd. Flying flags that, in 
spite of their coloured-calico-monstrousness, evoke the glorious 
emblems whose tatters have fluttered so gloriously. The summer sky 
smudged with long-desired rain-clouds remote and luminous. The 
lights of the great cafés pallidly dawning in the dusk. The sea of 
eager upward craning faces. The broken laughter. The silent 


sobs . . . the hush before the cheers break out in crashing 
deep-throated unison. Yes, at such moments one thrills! One 
thrills . . . and forgets! One forgets the petty annoyances 


of the everyday world. That press censor- 
ship, in its most tyrannous form, is still with 
us in Paris. That we cannot send a tele- 
gram to a friend overseas without informing 
the Post Office voung lady of one’s age, nation- 
ality, and raison d'étre. That créme de menthe 
must still be taken in tea-cups. That, added to . 
the terrific cost of merely living, the luxury tax 
ever endureth . . . that But oh, 
Uncle mine, how selfish I sound! Yet all these 
little things do complicate life, you know - 
and I feel like the child, the war child who, 
looking up at its mother, earnestly asks, ‘‘ Peace 
.? What is it? What does Peace mean? ”’ 
How many mothers, how many fathers, how many 
of us, in short, can answer that formidable 


question ? 
* * 


BY the way, Belovedest—don’t you think that 

Peace has a sort 0’ chastenin’ inflooence on 
me? I am taking things seriously to-day, ain’t 
I? Maybe it’s the cold weather—for it’s durned 
cold these Peace days. Rain after shine, you 
know . . . and I, who am off to the glad 
seashore in a few days, and cannot possibly ever 
have too much sunshine for my happiness, am 


] d. 
truly sa ie ig 


Delphi fter six weeks of continuous, glorious sun- 
shine, of course, I said, like other people : 
‘* What’'ll become of the crops? '’ and, verbally, 
I sympathised with the farmers. But after two 
days’ rain I have a pleasant sufficiency; after 
three days I talk of having a fire lighted. After 
a week of it I feel that—unless it stops pretty 
soon—I shall never smile again! Come to my 
rescue, dear Uncle—and bring Prince of Wales’ 
weather with you.—Lovingly, PRISCILLA. 
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AT THE PALACE 


im the Recent Revue. 


Some Principals 


Waer$ 


MISS TEDDIE O’NEILL 


Miss Teddie O’Neill is one of the most charming of the many 

charming English maidens at the Palace Theatre, Paris. Miss 

O’Neill, who in this photograph is seen in ‘‘The Beauty Spot” 
scene, won the heart of all Paris 


Delphi 


MISS GWENDOLEN BROGDEN 


Miss Gwendolen Brogden’s dancing has been one of the features 

of the Paris Palace revue. In private life Miss Brogden is 

Mrs. Basil Foster, and is the wife of Lieut.-Colonel Basil 

Foster, R.A.F., who is as well known on the stage as he is in 
county cricket 
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Delphi 
MLLE. REGINE FLORY 


A new photograph of Mile. Régine Flory, who has been play- 

ing in Sir Alfred Butt’s new Palace Theatre in Paris. Mlle. 

Régine Plory’s sensational “‘ Hashish Dance” with Oyra as a 

partner will be remembered by London theatregoers and patrons 
of the Gaiety Theatre 
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AN AUSTRALIAN DANCER 


Im Some Suitably Charming Surroundings. 
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Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 
MISS IVY SHILLING 


Miss Ivy Shilling is an Australian, and justly enjoys the reputation of being one of the most perfect expressions of womanhood 

upon the stage. Her talents as a dancer are too well known to need any advertisement, and those who have seen her at the 

Empire and in her numerous other successes will admit the truth of this statement. In the above photographs Miss Ivy Shilling 
is seen in the midst of some beautiful rural surroundings 
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A ROYAL AIR PASSENGER 
Who Recently Flew Over London. 


THE CROWN PRINCE OF ROUMANIA AND LADY MAINWARING 


H.R.H. the Crown Prince of Roumania, in company with Sir Harr 
over London at the height of 2,000 ft. in a Handley- 
Cricklewood. It was the Prince’s first flight, and it is 


aboard one of our biggest aerial cruisers 


y Stapleton Mainwaring and Lady Mainwaring, recently flew 
Page machine, in which he started from the Handley-Page works at 
fortunate that it was made under such very favourable conditions an 
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Humanity, 
P UMANITY is one, and an injury to one member is 
H an injury to the whole.” I cull this line from Mr. 
Gilbert Cannan’s intensely interesting new book, 
“The Anatomy of Society’? (Chapman and Hall), 
And I quote it because I believe that it sums up in a few words, 
not only the world-politics of the future, but the religion—the 
real, practical religion, and therefore the only religion which 
counts in so far as this life is concerned—of the future as well. 
The snowball—if I may thus describe it symbolically—has just 
begun to roll, but it will gather weight and impetus with every 
succeeding year, until, at last, there will be no nations—as we 
understand nations to-day — but only one nation, and that 
nation the whole of the human race. The times are dead, or 
rather they are dying, which saw civilisation most clearly in such 
things as the luxury of the Ritz Hotels, the parks and palaces of 
Europe, the number of tube trains and omnibuses running per 
hour along the rail and roadways of London, and the imitation 
silk stockings in which cooks and kitchenmaids disport them- 
selves on Sundays. A New Knowledge is abroad—and that 
New Knowledge is a fuller realisation that the new world is for 
all men and all women who work and 
do their duty, for all humanity, and 
not merely for the few who get rich 
upon the exploitation of poverty and 
helplessness of the masses. And this 
realisation carries with it the realisa- 
tion that the governments of the future 
will be more really governments of 
the people for the people—and by 
people I do not mean merely those of 
Britain or France, or whichever nation 
men happen to belong to, but humanity 
all over the world. The things which 
nowadays only money can buy must 
be brought within the grasp of the 
poorest, and civilisation must be recog- 
nised as coming from the bottom 
upwards, and not only from the top 
—a kind of golden froth which strives 
to hide the dirt and misery and suffer- 
ing beneath. So long as slums exist, 
so long as poverty is exploited, so 
long as the great masses of men and 
women are forced to lead sordid, un- 
beautiful, cramped, hopeless, and 
helpless lives, as they are forced to 
live now—call no nation civilised. So 
long as these things exist—call no 
nation religious. The one isa mockery 
of human life; the other is a mockery 
of God. 
¥ * * 
Authority. 
AS Mr. Cannan goes on to say, 
“We have travelled far since 
it was admitted that the peasant described: so terribly by 
La Bruyére was also a human being, but we have not yet so 
arranged matters that he can live a human life; and his slow 
loss of humanity as he drags through existence is a dead weight 
upon the advancement of the race, and those who gather up the 
wealth created by the millions of peasants and artisans are, 
by that also, condemned to a slow loss of humanity, since the 
weight they carry is too heavy for human shoulders. That 
wealth accumulated about a prince could be borne, since he 
was sustained by his people; but, accumulated about an: irre- 
sponsible capitalist, sustained only by his shareholders, it 
becomes as destructive as the lack of wealth is to those who 
labour at his bidding. Responsibility can only be restored by 
the discovery of authority, and for that we have to Jook to 
humanity, through and beyond it. That we have always done, 
but with eyes lit only by the sun. It is when the inward light 
of the soul mingles with that of the sun that the objects of every 
day can be seen as visions, and it is only when things are so 
seen that men can begin to speak the truth that is in them.” 
* * * 
Education. 
It always strikes me that the greatest lack in all education— 
and this applies to the education of princes as well as 
paupers—is the spirit of splendid vision. Most things are 


Miss Margery Lawrence is exhibiting a number of 
her clever and original posters and colour drawings 
at the Brook Street Art Galleries 
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Richard King. 


taught, except the “vision” of self-respect and responsibility. 
The poor are not taught to respect themselves at all, and cer- 
tainly their lives do not give them what their education has 
forgotten. They are never encouraged to learn that each 
individual man and woman is not only responsible to him and 
herself, but to all men and all women. Certainly the rich never 
teach it them. For the last thing which rich people ever 
realise is that their wealth carries with it human obligations, 
human responsibilities, as well as the gratifications of their own 
appetites and pleasures. The only objects of education seem 
to be to teach men to make money; nothing is ever done to 
teach them how best to make life full of interest, full of human 
worth, full of those “visions” which will help to make the 
future of the human race proud in its achievements. The 
failure of education as an intellectual, social, and moral force 
is best shown the moment men and women are given the 
opportunity to do exactly as they please. Metaphorically 
speaking, the poor with money in their pockets immediately 
go on the “booze,” and the rich “jazz.” And men of the 
poor work merely for the sake of being able to booze, and the 
rich merely for the sake of being able to jazz. And the rich 
condemn the poor for boozing, and the 
poor condemn the rich for jazzing— 
but this, of course, is one of life’s 
little bits of irony. 
* * * 
Responsibility. 
ersonally, I blame the poor for 
boozing less than I blame the 
rich for “jazzing.” If I had to live 
the lives which millions of working 
men and women lead, and amid the 
same surroundings, and with the 
same hopeless future-—-I would booze 
with the booziest. You can’t expect 
the poor to respect themselves when 
the rich do not respect them. With- 
out any feeling of human responsi- 
bility in the wealthier classes, you 
cannot expect to find any human 
responsibility in the lower orders. 
And’ by human responsibility I do 
not mean some vague thing like 
“Government for the People,” or 
subscriptions to hospitals, or bazaars 
for the indigent blind, or anything of 
that sort—though these things are 
excellent in themselves. I mean 
something more practical than that. 
Hospitals should be state-owned, and 
the indigent blind should be pensioned 
by the state. These things should 
not be left to private enterprises, since 
they are human responsibilities and 
should be borne by humanity. I 
mean that all owners of wealth should 
be made to realise their moral responsibilities to their own 
workmen—the men and women who help to create their wealth 
—and that with poverty there should not go dirt and drudgery 
and that total lack of beauty and encouragement to a cleaner, 
finer life without which existence on earth is Hell—Hell being 
preached at from above. 
* * * 
The Government of the Future. 
“The worst of government by the people is that the moment 
the people put them into power .they are gracefully 
forgotten. The only real government by the’ people comes 
through the people themselves in the form of disturbances and 
strikes and revolutions. Then, alas, the tiny craft of Progress 
is borne towards the ocean on a river of bad blood—which 
means waste and unnecessary suffering, and leaves a whole 
desert of anger and revenge behind it. ‘The most crying need 
of the times is the very last to be heard by governments. They 
are so engrossed in the financial prosperity of the country that 
they forget the social and moral prosperity altogether—and 
financial prosperity without social and moral progress is but the 
beginning of bankruptcy after all. A government, to be a real 
government and so to represent authority in the eyes of the 
people, has not only to nurse and to harbour, but also to 
rebuild, It does something more than govern. It has been 
(Continued on p. 48) 
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placed there by the people in order that it may help rebuild 
the lives of the people—so that, besides helping capital to 
increase and develop, it at the same time safeguards the people 
against exploitation by capital, and sees to it that, through this 
capital, the people are enabled to live cleaner, better, happier 
lives, are given an equal chance in the world, and encouraged 
and given the opportunity to live self-respecting lives—lives 
full not only of responsibility to themselves, but to humanity 
at large. That to my mind is the true socialism—and it is a 
socialism which could come within the next ten years, and 
without any sign of revolution, were the Government to realise 
that it is something more than the foster-mother of capital— 
that it is also a practical rebuilder of the human race—yes, even 
though it has to cut through all the red-tape in the world 
and throw the vested interests, owners and employers, on the 
scrap-heap of things inimical to human happiness in the bulk. 
Sometimes I think that the franchise of women will do a great 
deal towards this juster world when it comes. Women have no 
“ political sense,” it is said. Well, thank 
God they haven’t, say I! They have 
the human sense—and that will be the 
only political sense of any importance in 
the world of to-morrow. 

* ** * 
Ievelations by War. 
\nd this war has been the great 
: revelation. Masses of men and 
women who never thought before—or, 
rather, who thought but vaguely, not 
troubling to put their thoughts into 
words—have by. war become articulate. 
They are now looking for a leader, and 
upon their faces there is the expression 
of disappointment. They do not yet 
realise that they have discovered within 
their own minds and hearts that Splendid 
Vision which once came through one, or, 
at most, a small group of individuals. 
As Mr. Cannan writes in his chapter on 
“ Social Structure”: “ Out of the tragedy 
has come no great human figure, but in 
the humblest heart the spirit is felt at 
work; the desire to make of this earth 
not a brawling place of the passions, but 
a most holy abiding place where those 
passions can be turned to noble uses 
and to the creation of a life where men 
and women can live together, not in that 
peace which is a mere folding of the 
hands, but in the peace which is a 
striving after more and more delight, 
that no moment of joy or suffering, of 
suffering through joy, and of joy through 
suffering, may escape unlived. That can 
only be if men leave their primitive and 
beaver-like buildings of dams, and will, 
on the high ground conquered for them 
by the visionaries, build and rebuild, 
even as Nature builds her seasons, a 
house whose flooring is the human heart 
and whose roof is the firmament, whence 
light comes to call into men’s eyes the 
tender and more penetrating light of the 
soul. For the house is not to be built with hands, and only by 
that light can the materials for it be chosen.” “ The Anatomy 
of Society” will, I rather fancy, voice the thoughts and opinions 
of many thinking people of To-day, and even more of To-morrow. 
It pictures the vision of humanity as apart from the vision of 
one special nation. It sees a new world in which science, the 
practical knowledge and the material advancement of the West, 
combine with the greater peace and happiness of the East, to 
make of this world an abiding place, an ideal nearer the ideal 
of Heaven. Man, after all, possesses mind. His failure has 
been that, so far, he has not learned wisdom—the. wisdom to 
employ that mind for the realisation of his own soul—that 
realisation without which life becomes a mockery and civilisa- 
tion a sham. 

* * * 

I914. 
/\ mong the disabled soldiers with whom I pass my days, we 
3 have an expression—an expression which, I believe, 
belongs entirely to us—and we use it so often and so naturally 


MRS. FORBES 


Mrs. Forbes is the authoress of a very fasci- 
cinating book of travel (“‘ Unconducted Wan- 
derers,”’ by Rosita Forbes, 12s. 6d. net, John 
Lane, The Bodley Head) in which are related 
the adventures of herself and a friend who 
forsook the beaten track of the globe-trotter 
and visited the Coral Islands, Savai, Tonga, 
Fiji, etc., finally coming home through New 
Guinea, North China, Korea, and Japan 
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that it has now passed into our daily language, and we employ 
it outside to the bewilderment of those who are uninitiated in 
the ‘‘slang”’ of the place. The expression is “in the band ’’— 
and it means that those who are “in the band” are among the 
favoured few for whom the tit-bits which fall from the upper 
deck, as it were, are reserved. The analogy is, I fear, extremely 
far-fetched, but 1 could not help thinking of this expression and 
what it means while I was reading Lord French’s terrible 
indictment of the War Office in 1914, and their refusal to 
supply the proper ammunition, and in the proper quantities, to 
the Army in the early days of the war. Soldiers were shot for 
losing their nerves at the supreme moment, and punishment 
was meted out with a readiness which, in many cases, has left 
a feeling of anger and revenge behind; but these War Office 
officials, behind their barricade of caste and position, are 
merely censured in the bulk—a thing that hurts nobody—and 
yet, through their blindness and indifference, thousands of 
men lost their lives and thousands more have to face life 
maimed and disfigured and broken. The 
chapters in Lord French’s remarkable 
book, “1914” (Constable), which tell of 
his hopeless task of making the War 
Office realise his needs and the needs of 
the Army in the hour of peril, make 
one’s blood boil to such an extent that 
one would like to see hanged every official 
who thus wilfully ignored his requests, 
and, by so doing, sacrificed countless lives 
and brought the Empire to the verge of 
disaster and ruin. Soldiers were shot 
for crimes far less heinous. But unfor- 
tunately one can’t shoot a department; 
I often wish one could. Besides being 
able to hide one behind the other, they 
are “in the band ”—and in spite of the 
grossest errors, are merely censured. 
One’s sympathy goes out to Lord French, 
who, himself responsible to the Empire, 
was handicapped at every stage by the 
gross blindness and callousness of the 
War Office. His description of how he 
strove to bring the seriousness of the 
ammunition shortage home to the Govern- 
ment is heartbreaking — because one 
knows that thousands of brave men were 
sacrificed to their lack of judgment and 
foresight. And then, after weary months 
of striving, still the same old indifference, 
still the same old deafness to all appeal. 
The battle of Neuve Chapelle had to be 
“broken off after three days’ fighting 
because we were brought to a standstill 
through want of ammunition,” he writes. 
Then, another representation to the War 
Office, at a time when the whole fate of 
the Empire hung in the balance. With 
what result? Merely a letter, “said to 
have been dictated by the Secretary of 
State, and its contents hinted very 
strongly that an impression prevailed at 
the War Office that we were wasting am- 
munition.’”’ No wonder Lord French had 
at last to take matters into his own hands 
at the risk of his own military career. The result was the 
information given to Colonel Repington, military correspondent 
of “‘ The Times,” information which startled and horrified the 
whole Empire. There can be no doubt that Lord French's 
book will be the big literary sensation of the hour, and, if any 
other indictment were needed to place the last nail in the coffin 
of the Old Gang, his book will surely supply it. 
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RESTING—-PICTORIALLY AND THEATRICALLY. 


Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


MISS WINIFRED BARNES AND FRIEND 


Miss Winifred Barnes, of whom the above photograph was taken at Hastbourne, where she has a charming house, is shortly 
going to Paris to go through a further course of musical training, and will come back to London in the autumn to go into a new 
musical piece which will then be produced by Mr. C. B. Cochran 
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SOCIETY AT LONGCHAMPS—AND ELSEWHERE. 


BARONESS DE ROTHSCHILD DUCHESSE DE VALLOMBROSA AND 
PRINCE DE CARAMAN CHIMAY 


THE COMTESSE DE SUBER- 


MRS. PAGET THE DUCHESS D’ARENBERG AND THE 
VIELLE 


DUC DE LESPARRE 


The above snapshots were recently taken at Longchamps and other meetings in and near Paris. English horses have had a 


tremendous run of success at the French meetings, as before the success of Galloper Light in the Grand Prix, which he won from 
Master Good and Insensible, Troytown won the big steeplechase at Auteuil and St. Tudwal the hurdle race, successes which 
are unquestionably due to the backwardness of the French horses owing to the severe stress of the war 
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Miss Compton Collier, West Bnd Lane, N.W. 


THE COUNTESS OF LICHFIELD AND HER CHILDREN 


Lady Lichfield is the daughter of Colonel Edward George Keppel, who is a relation of Lord Albemarle’s, and was married in 191} 
when her husband was Viscovnt Anson. Lord Lichfield succeeded to the title in 1918 on the death of his father, The present 
little Lord Anson was born in 1913, and his small sister is four years younger 
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MADAME KARSAVIN 


Karsavina, who has been appearing in the Russian Ballet at the Alhambra, is recognised as one of the greatest exponents of the alt 

York with Fokin and Fokina, are ancient history. Karsavina has never been better than she is to-day, and is adding triumph to trim 
indescribable tit 

Photographs 6. 
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SSIAN DANCER. 


HE RUSSIAN BALLET 


e day. Her many appearances at Covent Garden with Nijinsky, Bolm, and other famous dancers, and her many successes in New 
er present seascn in London. Added to her great mastery of her art she possesses great personal attractions, and that mysterious and 
ed personality 
vk, Dover Street 
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Alice Hughes 


THE VISCOUNTESS GORT 


Lady Gort, who before her marriage was Miss Corinne Vereker, 
married her cousin in 1911. Brevet-Major Lord Gort has 
commanded a hattalion of the Grenadier Guards on service in 
this war. He has got the D.S.O. and two bars, and the M.C,; 
he has been wounded four times and mentioned in despatches 
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IN SOCIETY. 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 


LADY CARBERY 


Lady Carbery, who was married in 1913, was formerly Miss 

José Metcalfe, and is the daughter of Mr. Evelyn James 

Metcalfe of 5, Chester Place, Hyde Park Square, Lord Carbery 

was originally a midshipman in the R.N.V.R,, but served in 
the war with the R.N,A,S, 
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THE CHIEF SECRETARY FOR IRELAND 
And his Wife and Daughter. 


i 


xf} 
RT RN Fe TT” 
ciel Samer eae is i 


Copyright, Poole, Waterford 


MR. AND MRS. IAN MACPHERSON AND THEIR DAUGHTER 


Mr. Ian Macpherson, the Chief Secretary for Ireland, is very much in the public eye at the moment, and is considered in many 

circles to be the one man who is capable of tackling the thorniest problem of the present era of so-called peace. Mrs, Macpherson 

is very popular in social circles in Dublin, and is a prominent figure at all social gatherings. In the above picture is also seen 

Mr, and Mrs, Macpherson’s eldest daughter, Fiona, ee aaa was formerly Miss Rhodes, and is the daughter of 
rr ’ ’ odes 
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ON THE RIPPLING RIVER 


Two Studies of a Well-Known Gaiety Favourite. 
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Bassano, Old Bond Street 


MISS MADGE SAUNDERS 


Miss Madge Saunders, who is one of the principals in “Going Up,” at the Gaiety, and too well known in the musical-comedy 
world to need any introduction, is here seen at Bourne End, where she has been during week-ends enjoying a little well-earned 
relaxation on the river 
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The best minutes of a good 
time are those you spend with 
a Kenilworth Cigarette. 


Kenilworths are still made 
of the same wonderful tobacco, 
are still the same size and shape, 
stil] come to you in the same 
convenient little box. 


Ask your tobacconist for 
Kenilworths, and: you will still 
get the “best possible” in 
Virginian Cigarettes. 
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The Scala 
Theatre, 
riyiismeaslil 
placid 
atenneeid. 
peace- 
ful, and, in a 
curious way, 
rather sooth- 
ing—Mr. 
Nettlefold’s 
revival of Sir 
William Gil- 
bert’s famous 
comedy, Pyg- 
malion and 


Galatea. It 

does not be- 

M. LEON WOIZIKOVSKY long to this 

2 : age And 

Az he appeared in “La Boutique Fantasque”’ happily Mr. 
at the Alhambra Nettlefold, 


who acted 
the part of Pygmalion; Mr. Hugh Moss, who “ produced,” 
and Mr. G. P. Jacomb-Hood, who designed the scenery and 
dresses, seemed to know it too. It is all distant and far 
away, as old-fashioned as a dress-improver, and as fragrant 
and as clean as a bunch of lavender. It is not a piece 
for the big excitement-loving public. There is no “ punch” 
in it at all. Rather, it is like a caress—and if you feel 
inclined for something caressing, you will thoroughly enjoy 
yourself. It will always charm you, and hold your attention in 
a mild kind of way—not sufficiently to prevent you thinking 
what an excellent musical comedy it would make, but just 
enough to keep you from perpetually looking at your watch. 
It belongs to the days when people went to the theatre to be 
gently interested or mildly amused, not to be thrilled and 
“surprised,” to say nothing of being shocked. For myself, I 
found its very placid humours and sentiments vastly comforting. 
The world is such a noisy place in these days, and everybody 
seems either very noisy or very tired init. So itis pleasant to 
visit a world wherein men and women seem to have plenty 
of leisure to do what they 
want to do, say what 
they want to say — and 
even, as it were, add a few 
trimmings on their own 
account to fill in the time. 
The revival is likely to 
forge many pleasant memo- 
ries in the hearts of those 
who go to see it. Mrs. 
Nettlefold makes a beauti- 
ful and really statuesque 
Galatea, waving her arms 
about in that leisurely 
manner which belongs to 
the play itself and to Mary 
Anderson, who helped to 
make it famous in the long 
ago. Perhaps Mr. Nettle- 
fold seemed a trifle too 
self-satisfied as Pygmalion; 
after all, things did happen 
to him of a worrying nature, 
and this placid, cheerful 
calmness of his seemed 
almost inhuman. Of the 
rest, Mr. Charles Stone 
as Chrysos, Miss Ethel 
Griffes as Cynisca, Miss 
Sylvia Morris as Myrine, 
and Mr. Cecil Melton as 
Leucippe, are alike ad- 
mirable. C 
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M. Ernest Ansermet and M. Henri 
ductors of the Alhambra orchestra during the season of the Russian 
Ballet 


Queen’s Hall. 
I t is not 

HO lfateern! 
that I have 
the opportu- 
nity to go to 
concerts in 
these days, 
but on the 
principle that 
when you 
really want to 
do something 
you can gene- 
rally manage 
to find time 
to do it,in, 
I went to 
the Queen’s 
Hall the 
other even- 
ing to hear 
Mr. John 
Coates’ song recital He is one of the few singers whom 
I always make a point of hearing whenever the opportunity 
arises. Asa singer he is not only gifted with a really beautiful 
voice, but also with imagination anda gift of interpreting various 
moods and sentiments amounting to genius. He isa singer far 
too seldom heard in London, but that he has many admirers was 
shown by the fact that the large hall was very full, and filled, 
too, by an audience who had not come merely to gape and 
prattle, as so many people who go to concerts seem to do, but to 
listen to the singer in rapt attention and to show their apprecia- 
tion of his singing in no uncertain fashion. The programme 
was an admirable one. There were songs grave and gay, but 
whether they were grave or gay, Mr. Coates sang them with such 
sincerity that each one carried complete conviction. Julius 
Harrison’s beautiful setting of William Morris’s “ Guendolen,” 
Herbert S. Ryan’s “ Maulte’s Come-Down,” Martin Shaw’s 
“Love Pagan,” and Holbrooke’s setting of “Come Not When I 
am Dead,” were exquisitely sung. They showed the wonderful 


M. LEONIDE MASSINE 


Another prominent performer in “ La Boutique 
Fantasque ” 


_ range of the singer’s art of interpretation to perfection—and it 


is very wide. 
* * 
Covent Garden. . 
Wit the exception of the 
first production in 
London of Mascagni’s not- 
particularly-new opera, Iris 
—details of which I shall 
give you next week—the 
programme at Covent Gar- 
den has been one of repeti- 
tion—I might almost add 
“the same old repetitions.” 
Madame Butterfly, with 
the incomparable Destinn 
and the new tenor, Dolci; 
Louise, cast as_ before; 
Tosca, again with Destinn 
—and how wonderful she 
is in this character, both as 
singer and as actress; La 
Bohéme, with Melba; and 
Aida, with Madame Kirkby 
Lunn singing with Destinn 
and Dolci, give food for 
little new thought, though 
their popularity is ‘‘un- 
abatable” apparently. 
Musically, I suppose, the 
present opera season was 
Defosse are two of the con- not intended to do any- 
thing more ambitious than 
mark time musically and 
(Continued ¢ +, viii) 
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Vanbrugh 
tells a story of 
an incident that 
occurred while 
she was playing 
in His House 
in Order. “As 
Nina in that 
play,’’ she says, 
“T used in the 
third act to dis- 
cover some im- 
portant letters 
which I after- 
wards secreted 
in the front of 
my bodice. As 
a matter of fact ° 
I had a pocket 
specially made 
for the purpose, 
but on the 
dreadful night in question, no sooner had I tucked them away 
than I found them scattered all over the stage. I gathered 
them up as casually as I couid and replaced them in my dress, 
but to my horror a few minutes later I was kicking them about 
with my feet. I picked them up again and put them away, but 
again they strewed the stage. The absurd part of it was that 
Sir George Alexander was supposed to know nothing of their 
existence and had to avoid seeing them, and do his best to 
appear unconscious of the fact that every few moments I was 
picking one or other of them up. Immediately I got into the 
wings I examined the pocket and discovered a large hole in it. 
Needless to say that hole existed for a very short period after 
the fiasco it had caused.” 


Rita Martin 


MISS FAY COMPTON 


A recent portrait of the charming actress, 

wno has made such a palpable success ot 

the heroine in ‘‘Czsar’s Wife’’ at the Royalty 

Theatre, and has taken a foremost place in 
the ranks of our comedy actresses 


* * 


he was wandering aimlessly round the stores, and happened 
to drift into the department where they sell blankets. 
Roll after roll was spread 
out before her, but she 
listlessly asked for more. 
“Oh, well,” she said at 
last, as she rose to go, 
“TI really don’t want to 
buy any; I was merely 
looking for a _ friend.” 
“Pray wait a moment, 
madam,” said the as- 
sistant suavely; “there 
is still one more blanket 
on the shelf, and perhaps 
your friend is in that.” 
= ae ag 
[he busy West - end 
specialist had been 
listening patiently to his 
lady patient for some 
minutes, but at- last he 
said politely, looking at 
his watch with visible 
impatience, ‘‘ Pardon me, 
madam, but my time is 
not my own. You have 
given me all your symp- 
toms in sufficient detail, 
and now perhaps you 
will kindly—er—ah Hs 
“Look. here, Mary,” in- 
terrupted her husband; 
“he doesn’t want to hear 
your tongue any more; 
he wants to look at it.” 


Bassano 


MISS EILEEN KELLY 


Miss Eileen Kelly is the dainty little 
cancer who is to be seen in that 
successful musical piece, ‘ Kissing 
Time,’’ now drawing packed houses 
every night to the New Winter 
Garden Theatre in Drury Lane 
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‘The New 

York artist, 
Mr. Robert 
Henri, told the 
story of the ig- 
norance of art 
once displayed 
by an elderly 
American 
millionaire. 
He was taking 
his beautiful 
young wife 
abroad to have 
her portrait 
painted, and a 
friend asked 
him why he did 
not try home 
talent. “Oh,” 
he said, “ we’ve 
tried home 
talent, but it’s 
useless. Now we are going to see what the genuine old masters 
can do.” 


Rua warn 


MISS JULIA BRUNS 


Miss Julia Bruns is playing in that enter- 
taining farce, ‘‘ Business Before Pleasure,”’ at 
the Savoy, in which we again meet our old 
friends, Potash and Perlmutter, who have 
now gone into the cinema business 


* * 


Ore dark, foggy night the doctor’s bell was rung violently. On 

the door being opened a man was discovered on the door- 
step, who said in anxious tones, ‘Oh, doctor, will you please 
come at once as my wife is dangerously ill? We live at——,” 
mentioning a village about six miles distant. The doctor uttered 
a suppressed growl of impatience, but ordered out his car, and 
the two drove on through the damp, cold night. Just before 
they reached the village, however, the man alighted on some 
pretext or other, but did not return, and the doctor, feeling very 
annoyed, drove into the village, but failed to find anybody need- 
ing his assistance. A week later he received an unsigned note 
which explained the mystery. ‘‘ Dear doctor,” it said, “I am 
exceedingly obliged to you for giving me a lift in your car, for I 
found it impossible to pro- 
cure another conveyance, 
and it was a dreadful night. 
I hope you will forgive me.” 


* * * 
Or his way out of the 
dining - room the 
guest stopped to look at a 
picture hanging on the 


* 


wall. ‘“That’s a sunset 
my daughter painted,” 
said his host proudly. 


“She studied painting 
abroad.” “Ah, that ex- 
plains it,” said the guest; 
“T never saw a sunset 
like that in this country.” 
* * * 
s the vicar walked 
across his lawn, he 
noticed how very dry and 
sunburnt it was. ‘ Every- 
thing looks terribly dried 
up, John,” he remarked to 
the old gardener; ‘I think 
I shall pray for rain to- 
The old man 


morrow.” 
MISS CONSTANCE LUTTRELL scratched his head 
thoughtfully. “Don’t 


Miss Constance Luttrell is now play- 
ing Miss Ellaline Terriss’ part in 
‘Broadway Jones”? at the Opera 
House, Blackpool. Miss Luttrell will 
shortly appear in a London produc- 
tion of Mr, Seymour Hicks’ 


think me interferin’, sir,” 
he said at last, “but it 
ain’t much use prayin’ for 
rain with the wind in the 
north.” 
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Garinish Island, Parknasilla.] [Photo by Geo. J. Smith & Co,, Liverpool. 


The Sunny South of Ireland. 


IDEAL HOLIDAY RESORTS. | 
Killarney, Parknasilla, Kenmare 


Charming Scenery, Boating, Bathing, Fishing, Shooting, Golfing, etc. First-class Hotels. 
WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLETS TO TOURIST OFFICE, KINGSBRIDGE, DUBLIN. 
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MR. GORDON SELFRIDGE RETURNS FROM DUBLIN 


Mr. Gordon Selfridge recently flew to Dublin and back to London on 
business in a three-seater Airco plane, and is here seen getting out of the 
machine after his journey 


Push and Go. 
T is notorious that most of the ‘‘men of push and go’’ managed 
| to get themselves connected with the R.A.F. in one way or 
another, but few—if any—can have produced greater claims to the 
possession of these admirable qualities than the gallant Colonel 
Wunwing, of baldish head and shining eye. Wild horses would not 
drag a more specific description of him out of me. Once upon a time 
an Allied nation sent a special deputation of Big Wigs over here to do 
a tour of inspection. Acting up to the British reputation for hospi- 
tality, the authorities produced nothing less than the royal drawing- 
room car, which was duly tacked on to the end of an east-bound train, 
and thrown into high relief by red carpets on the platforms and 
attendant equerries and brass-hats, as requisite. Now it chanced that 
on that very day and at that very hour Colonel Wunwing, R.A.F., 
is in charge of a small party of two Amurrican gents who are going to 
visit a very special aerodrome. He catches sight of the luxurious 
Pullman, and rather than allow his guests to stand in a crowded 
corridor (a very proper feeling, too!) he pops them into the travelling 
Sandringham ; Generals flatten their noses against the windows in 
order to quizz the distinguished officials, equerries make nice little 
speeches to which the colonel graciously responds, a be-medalled 
station-master anxiously inquires if the rest of the party is coming, 
and is promptly told ‘‘No!’’ whistles blow, and the Colonel Raf 
and his Yankee partners in crime get clean away with it, comfortably 
handing one another the Partagas as they lounge on the royal divans. 
More than that (this shows the sort of stuff the Raf is made of, and 
the determined way in which it upholds national honour), the gallant 
colonel, never a believer in doing things by halves, has his saloon 
shunted into a siding at his destination, to await his pleasure, and 
tops off the return journey with a twelve-course dinner of the very 
best. This all happened a long long time ago. Instead of fearing, 
as he once did, that there would be a lot of nasty inquiries and all 
that sort of thing, poor old Wunwing is now deadly afraid that the 
powers that be will find out how splendidly he treated the envoys 
of a friendly nation and give him the O.B.E., or worse, for great 
courage and resource in the face of most difficult circumstances. 
Stout fellah ! * + 
Fire! 
Ve seems to 
be quite 
beyond any 
doubt that a 
recent lament- 
able accident, 
in which a 
plane caught 
fire on making 
a bad landing 
and caused the 
loss of valuable 


lives, was 

directly due to 

the fact that 

MR. W. M. LETTS IN A CROSSLEY CAR one of the 

, passengers 

Mr. W. M. Letts, C.B.E., is here seen in his latest carried a box 
25-30-h.p. R.F.C. model Crossley car, which is one of 

the best products of the Crossley Motors, Ltd., of of i matches, 

Manchester which, in the 
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PETROL VAPOUI 


By Captain W. G. Aston. 


shock of what the French call um aterrissage brusque, went off and 
set fire to petrol which, as ill-luck would have it, was leaking from 
the strained tank. Of course the aeroplane gets the credit for having 
caught fire spontaneously, and in its way this catastrophe helps to put 
back the hands of the clock a little so far as aviation progress is 
concerned. Of course it is not the fault of the aeroplane at all. No 
one denies the risks of fire, but such care is taken with a view to their 
elimination that genuine cases are getting rarer and rarer. This 
instance shows, if never one did before (though on another recent 
occasion, which fortunately ended without loss of life, there is more 
than a suggestion that the joy rider lit a cigarette the better to enjoy 
the air-scape), that some care will have to be exercised in future, and 
that wise aviation managers will do well to have passengers’ pockets 
turned out as in the approved Turkish bath manner, otherwise there is 
no knowing to what dangers the folly of passengers will not expose 
pilots as well as themselves. In the meantime one wonders if all the 
fires in the air have been caused by the engine back-firing. In the 
old days Hubert Latham used always to smoke a cigarette (some said 
a doped one) whilst handling his Antoinette, but it is autres temps 
autres maeurs in these days of covered-in cockpits. 
* * * 

Vauxhall Quality. 
Perey Kidner and _ Leslie 

Walton, who jointly control 
the destinies of Vauxhall 
Motors, Ltd., are to be con- 
gratulated upon having made 
their policy for the future ex- 
ceedingly clear, especially in 
view of the emphasis that“is so 
frequently laid upon ‘‘ Quality 
production.”’ P. K. and L. W. 
are definitely and deliberately 
out for ‘‘ Quality production,’’ 
first, last, and all the time. 
They will naturally make as 
many cars as they can—not so 
many as we would like ‘em to— 
but they don’t intend to allow 
any considerations whatever to 
interfere with the maintenance 
of the very high standard of 
quality which Vauxhalls always 
have had. And quite right 
too! There is always more 
than one way of tackling a pro- 
blem, and it isn’t necessary for 
all motor manufacturers to try 
and equal the Ford output. 
Some may justifiably attempt to 
do it—good luck to ’em!—others 
are wise to stick to their own 
particular manner of doing 
things. You can't have quan- 
tity and quality, so you've got 
to make your choice. If Vaux- 
halls maintain their staff-car 
standard (and by all Ican see 
they mean to excel it) their 
output will never equal the 
demand. By the way, I do 
admire the way in which: the 
latest models of these famous 
cars are fitted with a most practical form of rear wind-screen. It's 
quite time the rear passengers got a little more attention than they 
have had, and I’m glad to see that so big a firm has started up a 
policy that should be, and will be, widely followed. 

* * * 


CAM- 


COLONEL BRUCE, THE 


BRIDGE COACH 


Colonel Bruce took the Cambridge 
eight for Henley in hand in their 
final preparation, and is here seen 
on the towpath. This paper goes to 
press too early to make any com- 
ment upon Henley possib.c 


“ee S.F.” 
1 S. F. Edge isn’t going to ‘‘ come back ’’ into the motor manu- 

facturing world pretty soon then there is no virtue in reading 
between the lines. A light car is his latest love, when he can spare 
a few moments from his wonderful pigs at Hassocks in Sussex, and I 
have no doubt that one of these days a natty little car will add fresh 
lustre to Edge’s name. 

* * * 
The Distressful Country. 
[pet you believe in any such appellation. I've just returned 
from a few days’ stay in the land of the Carsons, de Valeras, 

and Plunketts, and am now busy cursing the fates that prevent me 
living there. Just at present, as a motoring terrain it has got the rest 
of Great Britain licked to a frazzle.. If a certain scribe who writes 
touchingly about motor touring and hotels isn't on the Irish mail 
train the very night after these lines appear I shall conclude that the 
war has really and truly changed all our natures. If you want to enjoy 
a motor tour under perfect conditions just now, slip your car on toa 
North Wall boat, and follow it on a ‘'D.H. 9’? @ la Selfridge, 
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THE FIRST DIRECT 
ATLANTIC FLIGHT 


TELEGRAM 


To ROLLS-ROYCE, 
DERBY. 


Congratulations on performance of the two 
‘Eagle’ Rolls-Royce engines, which propelled 
the Vickers ‘Vimy’ safely across the Atlantic. 


ALCOCK & BROWN. 


A TRIUMPH FOR BRITISH 
ENGINEERING 


ROLLS-ROYCE LTD., 


m4 and 15, CONDUIT. S@REET; 


LONDON,———————————__W. : 


Telegrams: “Rolhead, Reg., London, 
Telephone: Gerrard, 1654,-1655, 1656. 
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cachet are the summer wraps of wool Botany suiting 
for 5% guineas in fawn, navy, grey, or black. The 
sale booklet is free on application. 
* at * 

Parisian Models, 

irect from Paris have come the lovely day and 

evening gowns, to say nothing of the tailor- 
mades and millinery, which M. Ernest, 185, Regent 
Street, W., has included in his sale. The concession 
in the prices is marvellous. A visit is, of course, 
essential, for no catalogue is issued in connection with 
this event, as there are no two models alike. The 
prices of the famous wrap coats, for which he has 
a particularly enviable reputation, have likewise 
been greatly reduced. 
* * * 

Not to be Missed. 

nN opportunity not to be missed is the 

summer sale at Marshall and Snelgrove’s, 

Vere Street and Oxford Street, W., which is 
now in progress, and continues until Ju'y 19. 
It is quite a difficult matter to single out the 
first article for special mention, the exceptional 
bargains being so many as to be almost be- 
j wildering. There are afternoon and restaurant 
/ gowns in good quality crépe de chine, cut on straight 
graceful lines hemmed with fringe, for 63 guineas, 
while useful tea frocks in crépe de chine are 69s. 6d. 

* * 
The Dress Pro- 
® blem Solved. 
pr he solu- 
‘ ale tion of 

the problem 

of being able 

to dress well 

and econo- 


The Vogue for Voile. 
OILE is decidedly the keynote of the summer 
fashions. At Ascot, at Henley, and the 
Royal Garden Party, to say nothing of the 
Paris races, many of the leaders of 
fashions were attired in it. Grafton voile, and its 
ally, chiffonelle, have been employed for the originals 
of the modes pictured on this page. This cotton voile 
is really the fabric de luxe for summer wear, and 
the colours are the fastest obtainable. It is to be 
obtained in many plain art tones and numerous 
exclusive designs. It is 40 in. wide, and the price is 
3s. 64d. a yard. Now regarding chiffonelle, it is as 
soft as silk and is perfect for summer frocks, blouses, 
and children’s raiment. A note must certainly be 
made of the fact that it is 32 in. wide, and the 
price is 2s, 114d. a yard. Every woman should 
ask her local draper to show her patterns of 
these materials, and should he not stock them 
she must send a post card to Grafton’s, 69, 
Watling Street, E.C., when by return she will 
receive the name and address of the nearest 
agent, together with patterns. 
* * * 
A Twelve Days’ Sale. 
4 very woman who knows anything about clothes 
~ realises. that a sale at Debenham and Free- 
body’s, Wigmore Street, W., is not an opportunity to 
be missed for obtaining smart raiment at exceptionally 
moderate prices. The profusely-illustrated catalogue 
must be carefully studied, and it must be borne in mind 
that the sale termi- 
nates on July12. Six 
and a half guineas is 
the price of a 
limited number 
of smart tai- 
lored suits; they The very mically may 
areprovided jowest note PE easily 
with roll js struck in found at 
collars and this nightie the summer 
distinctive fashioned_ saleof Peter 
pockets. of Grafton Robinson, 
Entirely voile deco. Oxford 


hand-made 7@ted with Street and 
banksia 


crépe - de - Reeg-e nt 
chine night- od de Street, W. An 
dresses, the bo- unique bargain is d : mA 
dices emphasising being given in the HOSE GAD eee 
the Empire move- gingham jumper frocks ! Ss 
ment, are 49s. 6d., for £2 2s.; in fine & SN 
while the concessions French lawn the price 
in millinery must be is 45s., and printed voile 
seen to be appreciated. frocks with plain white 
* * bodice are 39s. 6d., and ‘ 
Time Limit. there are useful coat frocks 
chance in a million trimmed with braid for 
were is being vouchsafed 98s. 6d. Everyone must 
; y the summer sale at Harrods in the make a point of seeing the 
Ce Brompton Road, S.W. It comes to a silk pyjamas for 29s. 6d. ; { 
employed conclusion promptly at one o’clock on in cotton or wincey they | 
for these Saturday, and there will be no exten- are 12s. 11d., and in crépe | 
pretty gar- sion. As .a matter of fact, it will be a de chine, 59s. 6d. 
ments worn few minutes prior to that hour that the * * * 
by this doors will close. There are girls’ coats A Bi-annual Sale. 
mother and in black-and-white check, sizes 24 to “L here is a host of possi- 
ey ehtor 42 in., for 39s. 6d. Georgette blouses, bilities to explore in : Fes 
prettily tucked and trimmed, are 27s. 6d. the summer sale now pro- ciation voile ie 
The hats give one opportunity after ceeding at Robinson and unerene tie 
q another, but as there are no two Cleaver’s, Regent Street, combine to make this simple trock 
pe _ models alike it is impossible to go into W.; a slight idea of the altogether charming for che 
details. Endowed with an _ indelible concessions in the prices warm weather 


(Continued on p. ii) 
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Chapters in the 
History of a 


GREAT PAPER 
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No. 3.- THE BATTLE FOR 
THE NAVY 


N all its fighting career “The Daily 
Mail” has fought for nothing so 
persistently as it fought for a strong 


Navy. 
(oO GED of Germany’s hostile 


intentions, it opposed, time after 

time, all motions for a reduction of 
our naval strength. “The Daily Mail” 
and other organs of the Northcliffe Press 
emphasized the same view that a weak 
fleet was worse than no fleet because it 
cost money without giving security. 


EMEMBERING, in these post-war 
cays, the deep and awful debt which 
we owe to the Navy, it is possible 

to Icok back and realise what would have 
happened if the ‘ Suicide Club ”—those 
Pacifists and Liberals of pre-war days— 
had had their way. 


ie far back as 1903 ~The Daily 
Mail” pressed hard for a naval base 
on the East Coast and a standing 
squadron in the North Sea. It pointed 
out continuously the dangerously rapid 
progress of the German Navy. It op- 
posed and largely prevented the ratification 
of the egregious Declaration of London 
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ANY toilet preparations and treatments “‘ Have their day and cease to be” 
—to quote the poet Tennyson. They are tried—tested—found wanting— 

and sink into oblivion! F 
Madame Helena Rubinstein’s Valaze Remedies, on the other hand, year by 
year mount ever higher in the estimation of discriminating women, who 
realise their marvellous efficacy, perfect purity and acme of quality. 
Royalty, society leaders, queens of song, stars in the theatrical world, are 
numbered amongst the many thousands of Valaze devotees. They can run 
no risks. .They have found perfection. It is enough! 


VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKIN FOOD combats and overcomes all the complexion’s enemies. 
Time withers and ages the skin—Valaze rejuvenates and feeds it. Worry and ill-health dim the 
lustre of the loveliest complexion—Valaze brings back refinement and the sweet tints of healthy 
childhood. Even wind and weather fail to harm, as Valaze removes freckles, sunburn, and tan, 
and all skin discoloration. Price 5/-, 9/6, 22/6 
VALAZE MASSAGETTE . VALAZE SKIN LOTION 

for beauty massage. Stimulates the skin to A most efficacious anti-wrinkle speciality, cleans- 
healthy action, and by increasing the circulation ing, soothing, and antiseptic. Price 5/- Skin 
brings healthy natural colour to the cheeks. Lotion Speciale for extremely dry, sensitive 
With full directions for use. skins. Price from 4/6 


Special reduced Price 10/6 
BAUME BLANC VALAZE SUNPROOF BALM 


Should be on every lady’s dressing-table. It Keeps the skin delightfully soft and free from 


gives immediate relief in cases of spots, rashes, discoloration in spite of continuous outdoor 
soreness after exposure, insect bites, etc. Price exposure. Excellent foundation for powder. 
6/- and 11/6 Price 3/6 and 6/6 


AT THE VALAZE SALONS exclusive treatments are given for remedying deep facial 
lines, “* crowsfeet,"' double chin, loss of contour, warts, moles, superfluous hair, blackheads, 
discoloration, etc. The methods employed are unique, safe and certain. 


Private Consultation—advice and price lists free. 


Madame HELENA RUBINSTEIN 


24 GRAFTON STREET, MAYFAIR, LONDON, W. 1 


SN 46 West 57th Street, 
NEW YORK 


255 Rue Saint Honoré, 
PARIS 


And at Melbourne, Sydney, 
Auckland 


Sessel Pearls 


Sessel Pearls 
are positively 


are the finest 


which would have shackled our Fleet, 
and in 1909 came its big fight for eight 
Dreadnoughts instead of four. Much 
stubborn resistance had to be overcome, 
but in the end “The Daily Mail” pre- 
vailed and the four ships — priceless 
when War came!—were added to our 
rrogramme. 


Woe the Navy’s silent might 
the War could not have been won, 
Remembering that, “The Daily 
Mail” is proud also to remember that it 
never wavered and never wearied in its 
fight for overwhelming naval strenzth. 


MMMM MMMM 


Avily Mail 
Million Sale 
ORDER TO-DAY SVP. 


reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientific pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy olf 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental 
Pearls. 


The “Sphere” 


says :— 


“A row of 
wonderful Sessel 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
salisfy even the 
most | fastidious 
laste.” 


Sessel Pearl Ear- 
rings, Pins, Studs, 
Rings, in Solid 
Gold Mountings. 


From 


£2:2:0 


superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
§ minutest details 
being studied 
in their manu- 
facture. 


The“Bystander” 


says :— 


“ 
In colour, 
weight and 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solutely nothing 
to choose between 
the lwo pieces.” 


Sessel Clasp with 
Sessel Emerald— 
Sapphire or Ruby 


Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls centre. 
with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, Fron 


£4 :4:0 £2:2:0 


P This is the third of a series of announcements Always 
e . 


dealing with certain historic achievements of Fair 


“The Daily Mail.” They are written not in 
‘ mere self-congratulation, but because memory Always 
is short-lived, and because only in retrospect is it Fearless 
possible justly to estimate the soundness, virility and Always 
value of this papers policy First 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 
taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 2, ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


may be gleaned from the illustrated cata- 
logue, sent gratis and post free. There 
are dresses in fine sponge cloth decorated 
with drawn-thread work for 89s. 6d., and 
there are cotton gaba dresses cut on coat- 
frock lines for 29s. 6d., while good quality 
piqué sports shirts are 21s. Attention 
must be drawn to the -accessories, as 
there are black moiré handbags with inner 
pocket for 8s. 1ld., and useful suéde 
leather handbags for 9s. 1ld. It seems 
almost superfluous to add that in house- 
hold linens the reductions in price have 
been even more drastic. 
* * * 

Irresistible Opportunities. 
N otable indeed are the bargains to be 

obtained at Waring and Gillow’s 
(Oxford Street, W.) summer sale; a note 
must be made of the fact that it terminates 
on July 12. Exceptional value is to be 
encountered in the fine hemstitched long- 
cloth sheets, washed ready for use, which, 
single bed size, are 27s. 6d. per pair, usual 
price 39s. 6d.; for double beds the sale 
price is 33s. 6d., usual price 49s. 6d. 
Christy’s Turkish towels have been reduced 
from 2s. 6d. to 1s. 114d., and there are 
a limited number of fine hemstitched 


huckaback face towels for 39s. 6d.a dozen. “~S : 


* * * 
Persuasive Bargains. 
R ichard Sand’s (188, Sioane Street, S.W.) 
sale is always looked forward to by 
women of refined tastes, and it is no 
exaggeration to state that this year the 
bargains are more persuasive than ever, 
and no one will have cause to complain of 
the expensiveness of dress accessories. 
All hats are reduced, and it is a fact that 
a country hat of navy tagal, trimmed with 
cherry ribbon and a knot of flowers, may 
be obtained for 12s. 1ld., and there is a 
wealth of choice in coloured handkerchiefs 
from 2s. 43d. per half dozen, while voile 
blouses trimmed in a variety of ways are 
from 8s. 11d. 
* * * 
Endless Opportunities. 
[The summer sale at Walpole Bros., 
89, New Bond Street, W., is an 
attraction that few women can or even 
wish to resist. It is now in progress, and 
the opportunities for securing wonderful 
bargains are quite unprecedented. Stand- 
ing out with special prominence is the 
model pictured on this page. It is of white 
voile showing an effective coloured design, 
finished with miniature buttons; of it one 
may become the possessor for 59s, 6d. 
Attention must be drawn to the striped 
zephyr shirts in variously-coloured stripes 
for 15s. 9d., those of striped voile being 
23s. 9d. Prominent bargains in the lingerie 
department include lace camisoles with 
sleeves at 13s. 6d., hemstitched night- 
gowns of heavy shantung silk at 29s. 11d., 
the same design in crépe de chine being 
55s. 9d. 
* * 
An Array of Bargains. 
ress and its accessories are very well 
understood at Gorringe’s, whose 
attractive salons are situated in the 
Buckingham Palace Road, S.W. A sale 
is now proceeding which offers very many 
substantial advantages to the numerous 
women who must make the most of a 
small dress allowance. There must be 
no delay in becoming the possessor of one 
of the newest jumpers made of mercerised 
jersey; it is hand-knitted, and reinforced 
with a novel collar, vest, and lacings of a 
contrasting colour. A few days ago the price 


was £5 12s. 6d., to-day it is £2 16s. 3d.; 
surely a phenomenal bargain. Fleecy 
woollen sports coats have been reduced 
from 95s. to 87s. 6d. Again, there are the 
under-jumpers in white, with contrasting 
collar and cuffs, for 12s. 9d. Corset pro- 
tectors in Milanese silk are 16s. 9d.; they 
are built on the same lines as an American 
vest, and take unto themselves the rub of 
petticoat and other bands. Equally 
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SIMPLE 
FROCK 


Of white voile 
shewing a co- 
loured design 
decorated with 
buttons. It is in- 
cluded in Walpole 
Bros.’s (89, New 
Bond Street) sale 


drastic reductions have been made in all 
departments. 
* * * 


More than Ordinary Reductions. 
Ne sale season would be complete 
unless the name of Stagg and 
Mantle, Leicester Square, were included 
in it. Visitors to same will be afforded 
a unique opportunity for practising true 
economy. The prices in all departments 
have been submitted to drastic reductions. 


ii 


There are cotton crépe frocks, with rounded. 
necks and apron fronts, and new-shaped 
collars, for 39s. 11d.; flowered voile dresses. 
with square necks and elbow sleeves of the 
jumper character are 45s. 9d. There is 
an infinite variety of black charmeuse, 
Georgette, and other afternoon and even- 
ing* gowns at greatly reduced prices. 
Wonderful, too, are the bargains that are 
to be obtained in the realm of lingerie and 
blouses. 
* * 
Remnant Days. 
Byery Wednesday in July is a remnant 
day at Ponting’s in the Kensington 
High Street summer sale. It 
is really wonderful the odd- 
ments which may be picked 
up for a mere song which can 
so easily be converted into a fashion-. 
able accessory by the woman who is. 
clever with her needle. Everyone 
must write for the catalogue, as it 
is an excellent book of reference.. 
Perfect for holiday wear are the 
rainproof cotton gabardine suits for 
49s. 6d., and those of linen and Duro. 
piqué are 39s. 6d. Monchon cloth 
hats, suitable for town or country wear, 
are 9s. 1ld., and pretty little affairs of 
foulard with underbrim of Georgette are 
29s. 11d. Never have there been greater 
bargains than those to be obtained in 
the mantle department, as useful coats. 
in black taffeta are 
= 59s. 6d., and Burnouse- 
SA wraps; suitable for after- 
noon or evening wear, 
are 23 guineas. 
* * * 
The Usual Attractions Multiplied, 
Of a truth may it be said that the 
usual attractions at Samuel Brothers’ 
(Oxford Circus and Ludgate Hill, E.C.) 
summer sale are multiplied in the one in 
progress. The merest glance through the: 
catalogue assures one of this fact, which 
may be practically emphasised by a visit 
to either of these establishments. House 
coats or underwraps, all-wool Shetland,. 
knit so light and fine that they can be 
drawn through a 2-in. curtain ring, yet 
warm and delightfully cosy, have been 
reduced from 12s. 6d. to 6s. 11d.; and. 
there are a limited number of Jap silk 
blouses, tailor-cut and made, from 11s. 9d. 
Furthermore, useful raincoats, which wilh 
really keep out the rain, are £4 5s. 
* * * 
Aids to Beauty. 
“| he Diadem preparations, which include 
Decoltene, Dinkie Vanishing Cream 
and Powder, have served women to such 
good purpose during the war that it is only- 
necessary to add that another has made its. 
début to ensure a warm welcome for same. 
It is the Diadem Wax to which I refer.. 
It is carefully prepared from perfectly 
pure ingredients, and it is only those who- 
have tested it who are able truly to testify 
as to the marvellous manner in which it 
obtains and attains a perfect complexion.. 
It is very soothing, and is quickly absorbed 
by the pores, which carry its tonic pro- 
perties to the underskin, refreshing andi 
invigorating the skin cells. It is guaran- 
teed to be perfectly harmless, may be: 
used as freely as desired, and can be 
obtained for 2s. 6d. a large jar. It is just 
as well to remember that the Diadem Face: 
Powder can be obtained in five different 
shades, and that Decoltene is a liquid 
preparation for the removal of superfluous 


hair. 
(Continued on 5. x) 
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Help & Encourage 
Your Employees 


to invest in 


Victory Loan 


HERE ARE VARIOUS WAYS IN 
°[ nc THIS CAN BE DONE, 

AND MR. SYDNEY WALTON, 
PRINCIPAL OF THE VICTORY LOAN 
PROPAGANDA DEPARTMENT, SALIS- 
BURY SQUARE, LONDON, E.C.4, WILL 
BE GLAD TO OFFER SUGGESTIONS 
TO EMPLOYERS IN THIS RESPECT. 


iy 


\ 
}/ 


~- —and directly the 
-—= closing chords are played 


alongside comes the companion canoe, and its 
occupant changes the record for her. ‘‘Just heavenly,’’ she 
declares, ‘‘ to lie back and listen to those beautiful symphonies. 
If only we could always hear music under such ideal conditions! ’’ 
Being so light, so compact, and so little trouble, it seems a pity not to take the 
‘“Decca'’ with you wherever you go. Carried as easily as a handbag. No 
loose parts to get lost, and ready to play immediately opened. Tone, volume. 
and clearness of reproduction leave nothing to be desired. 


THE PORTABLE GRAMOPHONE 
In Leather Cloth | Compressed Fibre Solid Cowhide 


£7 15s. Od. | £8 15s, Od. £12 12s. Od. 


Of Harrods, Army and Navy Stores, Whiteley’s, 

Selfridge’s, Gamage’s, and all leading Stores and 

Music Dealers. Write for the new ‘‘ Decca"’ Kook, 
** Back to Civilian Life,"’ to the Manufacturers, 


The Dulcephone Co., 56,Worship St.,London, E.C.2 aS 
(Proprietors: Barnett Samuel & Sons, Lid.) ue 


\ \ 


AN a 
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THE LORD MAYOR OF LONDON 
HAS RECEIVED THE FOLLOWING 
LETTER FROM THE SECRETARY. OF }y LE 8 EP LF SERIE LG LEED EF LEP 2 LEBEB 29 LEEEP 
THE ANGLO-AMERICAN OIL CO, LTD, = MII 


PROPRIETORS OF PRATT’S MOTOR SPIRIT, 


WAR RECORD 


EXAMPLE TO OTHER FIRMS. 
Over 11,000,000 bottles of 


(Vise Daily Express), 

IDRIS beverages were 
shipped during the WAR to 
OUR _FORCES” OVER: 
SEAS on every battle front, 
in addition to uncounted 
supplies to troops at home. 


fi 


ASSO ARERR 


HIM 


E 


“I beg to advise you that to encourage each of our 


6,500 employees to subscribe as large a sum as 
possible to the new Victory Loan, the Directors of 
the Company have offered to contribute the first £5 
to each £100 subscribed, full interest being credited 
to subscribers until the bonds are paid for, The 


first subscription on this account is for £100,000," 


Start Your 
Employees’ Victory Loan 


Make 


sure of your 


VICTORY WAR LOAN 
before 


Sm 


Scheme To-day. 


We must all Pull Together. 


PUT 


= 
= 


Busy 
Cy 
To Take Place Shortly. 
RECENT interesting announce- 
A ment is the shortly - coming 
marriage of Lieut.-Colonel Lord 
Athlumney of Somerville, Bal- 
rath, Ireland, the bride-elect being Mi-s 
Margery Boan, the 
daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Boan of Aus- 
tralia, and of Pyports, 
Cobham, Surrey. 
The marriage is also 
to take place shortly 
of Miss Cora Moore, 
the eldest daughter of 
Major - General the 
Hon. Sir Newton and 
Lady Moore of 51, 
Cadogan Gardens. 
Her fiancé is Cap- 
tain Ian  Brebner- 


Lafayette 
MISS LEILA TOLLEMACHE 


Younger daughter of the Hon. M. G. 

Tollemache of the Hopleys, Bury St. 

Edmunds, who is engaged to Mr. C. I. 

Smith-Ryland, Coldstream Guards, 

son of Mrs. Smith-Ryland of Barford 
Hill, near Warwick 


Bullen, 

* * 
Next Week in 
Town. 


Wednesday of 

next week, 
July 16, is the date 
announced for the 
wedding of the Hon. 
Charles Winn and 
the Hon. Olive Paget, 
which is taking place 
at St. Margaret’s, 
Westminster. Major 
H.N. Milnes, late of 
the 2/5th Lancashire 
Fusiliers, is to be 
married to Mrs. Parker, the widow of 
Major T. Parker of the Manchester Regi- 
ment, at the Chapel Royal, Savoy, on the 
same day, and another wedding an- 
nounced for the 16th is that of Mr. J. N. 
Ellis, M.C., and Miss Corisande Hobson. 


Mendosa 
MISS BEATRICE BRICE 


Eldest daughter of the late Fleet- 
Surgeon Augustus Brice, R.N., who is 
to be married to Captain C. H. N. 
Young, R.A., only son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Young of Alton, Hants 


Née Miss Mary Kathleen Sproston, only 
daughter of the late Mr. Thomas Broad- 
hurst Sproston, Clerk of the Peace for 
Newcastle-under-Lyme, Staffs, and of Mrs. 
Sproston of London, whé was married to 
Mr. Guyton Butler of 6, Gray's Inn Square, 
London, and Russell Street, Calcutta, on 
June 23 
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Weddings and 


Engagements. 


To be Married in August. 
A marriage is to take place in August 
between Mr. Matthew R.. Farrer 
and Miss Dorothy Margetts, the third 
daughter of the Rev. W. J. and Mrs. 
Margetts of Beckford Vicarage, Tewkes- 
bury. Mr. Farrer is 
the second son of 
Mr. and Mrs. M. 
Farrer of The Priory, 
Tewkesbury. 

* * 
Engagements. 
}ngagements have 

~~ . been announced 
between Lieut.- 
Colonel Alex. J. 
Stewart, D.S.O., 9th 
Black Watch (T.F.), 
and Miss Doris 
Oldfield, the younger 
daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Martin P. Old- 
field of 15, Long- 
ridge Road, S.W. 5; 
Major: A. GC. H. 
Trevor and Miss 
Dorothy Woodhouse, 
youngest daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Coven- 
try Woodhouse of 
Southmead, Wimble- 
don Park, -S: W-: 
Capt. R. F. Popham, 
theNorfolk Regiment, 
elder son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Frank  Pop- 
ham of Brettenham Bassano 
Manor, Thetford, and 16, Kensington MISS M. E. MACLEOD 
Gardens Square, and Miss Eileen Riddell, 
the only daughter of Mrs. Riddell of 
Weybridge; Captain N. L. Garstin, 
R.A.F., and Miss ‘‘ Babs’’ Ossorio, 
only child of Mrs. F. de P. Ossorio. 


Elliott & Fry 
MISS PAMELA COSBBOLD 


Daughter of Mr. John and Lady 
Evelyn Cobbold of Holywells, Ipswich, 
who is marrying Mr. Charles J. Ham- 
bro, Coldstream Guards, eldest son 
of Sir C. Eric and Lady Hambro of 
Pickhurst .ead, Kent 


Sergeant, Harrogate 


MRS. CUYTON BUTLER 


Younger daughter of Sir J. Fraser 
MacLeod, K.C., Commissioner of 
Board of Control, 26, Albert Hall 
Mansions, S.W., who is to marry Mr. 
J. Lonsdale Trotter, son of the late 
Mr. David Trotter of Amoy, China 


Charles Packers Coltd. 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
MILITARY BADGE BROOCHES 


15-ct. GOLD & ENAMEL, 


all £2.2.0 each. 


All these Brooches 
are finely modelled 
in 15-ct. Gold. 


Iliustrated Catalogue 
of Badge Brooches 
sent /ree on request. 


The Royal Artillery. 
Also Collar Badge. 


= ~ 


Be BAS 


sO ROS = 


The Bedfordshire 


The Worcestershire hegiment. 


Regiment. 

= Illustrations show 

actual size of 
Brooches. 


Badge of any 
Regiment,tost-ree, 
£2.2.0 each. 
Money returned in 
Juli if not aptroved. 


Every tattern can be 
supplied ,rom stock. 


The Royal Navy. 
Also with R.N.R. and R.N.V. 


THE FASHIONABLE RIBBON BRACELET. 


With Diamond Initial set in Palladium and White Enamel Slide. 
Every letter from A to Z in stock. 


TT 


PHM 


ALL ivan FOUN = ALL 
He bee HE fps diaena ts: 
£4.10.0 HHL £4.10.0 
EACH ee Sania 2 LOLS A aN Pa EACH 


16 & 18 REGENT STREET, LONDON W, 


STEAM takes the 
place of SAIL, but no 


Sauce has _ superseded 
LEA & PERRINS’, 
the Original and 
Genuine 
Worcestershire. 


—AITCHISON’S— 
Prism Binoculars 


The Ideal Glasses for all Sporting and Touring Purposes. 


The MARK 1 is the standard service glass as supplied to the Government 
throughout the War. All the models which are fitted with eyepiece 
focussing are hermetically 


Magni- With Eyepie With Central sated ties 

fication. Focussing. Focussing. Sealed, and consequently 
ne AE Lo x6 £1010 @ £1115 0 kinds of climates and 
The LUMAC .. x 8 £11 00 £12 50 weather conditions. 
The LUMAC ... x12 £13 00 £14 5 0 
The OWL Facets) £12 00 £13 5 0 


(extra large aperture). 
Prices inciude best solid leather sling case and 
lanyard, 
Call and inspect, or write for Price List No. 6T. 
AITCHISON & CO., LTD., 
Opticians to the British and Allied Governments, 
428, STRAND, W.C. 2, 
261, Cxiord St., W.1. 130, High Ho‘born, W,C. 1. 
And Branches, London, 
LEEDS—37, Bond Street. 


Trade Mark. 


" The MARK 1, 
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FOR 
EVERYBODY'S 
SAKE 


FIT 


GOODAR/L// 


SAFETY TREAD TYRES 


Within this track of Safety there is 
the comfort of mind which comes frorn 
positive knowledge that slipping and 
skidding are conquered. All the 
steel studs and contrivances in the 
world cannot ensure safety like the 
Goodrich tread; its faithful service cn 
every conceivable condition of road adds 
inestimably to the pleasure of motoring. 
Fit Goodrich —for everybody's sake. 


DON'T EVER HAVE 
‘SKID-DREAD’ 
FIT 


GOODR/LL/ 


(FULL-SIZED) 


TYRES 


THE B. F. GOODRICH CO. LTD. 
117-123 Golden Lane, London, E.C. 1. 


2nd Light Horse F.A,, 
attached to Signal Service, 


AUSTRALIAN IMPERIAL FORCE 


“Never in my life have I used anysort of medicine 
until I contracted a Malaria Fever while in the 
Jordan Valley (Egyptian Campaign). The doctors 
gave me little relief until I accidentally came upon 
a bottle of Phosferine that had been left in the pack 
of a friend. Since then I have never been without it. 
It has given me back the old strength and vitality 
that fever had robbed me of, and I am very grateful 
for my lucky find of the first bottle. 


“You may use this letter in any way you wish, and 
I will always have a godd word for Phosferine. 
Thanking you very much.” 


This stalwart driver says Phosferine alone enabled 
his system to survive the unhealthy experience of 
tropical warfare—Phosferine assured the vital force 
to overcome the dangerous ills which attacked him. 


When you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see that you get 


PHOSFERINE 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Influenza Neuralgia Lassitude Nerve Shock 
Nervous Debility Maternity Weakness Neuritis Backache 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness Rheumatism 
Sleeplessness Mentxal Exhaustion Brain-Fag Headache 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 


Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 
more completely and speedily, and at less cost, than any other preparation. 


SPEGIAL SERVICE NOTE Phosferine is made in Liquid 


and Tablets, the Tablet form 
being particularly convenient for men on ACTIVE SERVICE, travel- 
lers, etc. It can be used any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no 
water is required, 

The 3/- tube is small enough to carry in the pocket, and contains 
90 doses. Your sailor or soldier will be the better for Phosferine— 
send hima tube of tablets. Sold by all Chemists, Stores, etc. Prices 1/3, 
3/-, and 5/- The 3/- size contains nearly four times the 1/3 size. 
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Sir Douglas Haig’s New “ Offensive.” 

IR DOUGLAS HAIG’S vigorous fight on be- 
half of his officers who, after having been 
broken in the war, are now being broken by 
Red Tape, is a finer thing than that great 

offznsive to which he led his armies in July of last year. 
The heartrending details which Sir Douglas Haig 
produced in his evidence before the Select Committee 
of the House of Commons on Pensions ought to make 
this country readier for a day of atonement than fora 
day of national rejoicing over the signing of a “ Peace.” 
Sir Douglas Haig pleaded for co-ordination in respect 
of the demobilisation and pensioning of officers between the three Ministries 
aff2cted—War, Pensions, and Labour. His view was that the War Office 
should not discharge a disabled man till the Ministry of Pensions can take 
him over; that the Ministry of Pensions should then assume responsibility 


From 


"FIFTY YEARS, | 


From “ The Philadelphia Ledger" 
SOAKING IN 


HE new Buick ‘‘six” 
for 1919 largely re- 
peats the chief points 

of the famous 1916 ‘‘ six,” 

though itdiffersin numer-_ + 

ous details which make 

for refinement and in- 

creased efficiency. 


The almost continuous 
torque; the overhead 
valve system ; the larger 
cylinder bore; reduced 
weight and improved effi- 
ciency of the valve mech- 
anism enable the new 
model to even eclipse the 
excellent record of its 
predecessor. 


GENERAL MOTORS 
(Europe) Limited 
136 Long Acre, London, W.C.2 
Telephone: Gerrard 9626 
Telegrams: ‘‘ Buickger, London." 


vi 


“The Daily Graphic” 
THE LAST MILE 
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POLITICS. 


until the Ministry of Labour notifies that it can accept 
him. He said many medical boards were lacking in all 
sympathy and generosity, and that some of them 
treated every man who came before them as a 
malingerer. He gave chapter and verse for officers 
who had been disabled in the war who were being 
asked to feed and clothe their wives and families upon 
the munificent sum of ten shillings a week. Sir Douglas 
Haig has steadfastly refused all offers of personal 
reward for his great services till the needs of the 
officers and men who have served under him have 
been met, and in this great campaign against such 


inhuman and scandalous injustice he has the whole country at his back. 
If the Field-Marshal’s revelations will not shame Red Tape into action, 


then nothing will shame it. 


it is. 


From “ The Columbus Dispatch" 
SOAKED ! 


HE Humber Car makes a strong appeal. 
light, yet sturdy; speedy, with well-upholstered 
body; possessed of a distinctively high exterior 

finish, and an engine that promptly exceeds its rated 
power when emergencies arise. 
efficiency of the Humber is one of its most notable 
assets; and riding comfort is at its maximum. 5 
freedom from complications makes it essentially the 
car for the owner-driver. : 


Equipped complete with Electric Lighting 
Set and Self-Starter ready for the road. 


A193. 


TO THE OWNER-DRIVER 


HrEAD OFFICE AND WorKS - - - 


Lonvon 
AND DISTRICT 


SouTHAMPTON AND District: 25/27, Lonpon Rp., SOUTHAMPTON, 


But the matter is not likely to be left ;where 


It would be a national disgrace if it were. 


<— 


oo PRUE a 


From “ The Pittsburgh Sun“ 
STILL LOVE-MAKING 


It is 


The smooth-running 


Its 


HUMBER LIMITED 


CoventTRY. 


iteeoeneUms - 32, Horporn Vianucr, E.C. 1. 
Repair Works, Can‘rerBury Rp., Kitpurn,N.W.6. 
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Babi Sal Ze MOTOR CAS R OR len GSS 


] 5 H.P. TWO-SEATER BELSIZE CAR, READY FOR THE ROAD, £470 
Chassis only £385. Electric Self Starter on Car or Chassis, extra £30 


Many prefer the sociable, sporty two-seater to, 
the family four-seater car,and the new Belsize 
illustrated above has all the attractions 
which gain favour for its type with the add1- 
tional advantage of being able to accommo- 
date five passengers should occasion demand. 


The roomy cosy body is built big enough for three while the dickey 
seat—an unusually comfortable dickey seat—will carry two more. 


The first Belsize—1896 


The experience of twenty- 
three years contributes to 
the excellence of the 
A new car with twenty years’ experience behind it—make Belsize your | 1919 Models. 
choice for the peace days. | 


‘The mechanical details of the car are characteristically Belsize—no 
firmer guarantee of design and workmanship could be made. 


Write for Pleasure Car List and a copy of “Home Roads,” 
a booklet of interest to all lovers of the countryside 
BELSIZE MOTORS, LTD., CLAYTON, MANCHESTER 


London: The Belsize London Agency, Ltd., 
2-3, Duke St., St. James's. 
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PICTURES IN THE F IRE—continued. 


carriage.’’ It only needs a little imagination to picture what the tank of the 
future will be. A land battleship, even an amphibious monster, who, after 
pushing her enemy off the land, can take to the green and greasy ocean and 
go and do his fleet in, or fight a battle crawling along the sea-bed against 
the opposing forces of her own species. One thing only seems quite certain, 
namely, that the tank will entirely revolutionise all at present conceived ideas 
of tactics. This, of course, she has done already to a great extent, but this is 
only the beginning. The tank at present does not jump fences, merely barges 
through them, like some (alleged) steeplechasers and hunters do ; but I shall not 
be surprised if sooner or later someone invents a patent spring attachment, 
which will enable her to go off her hind legs as if she had been stung bya 
wasp. She is already fast enough (ten 
miles an hour) to do her bit in the way 
of riding off retreating batteries and 
putting them into any ditches which 
may be convenient. Her motto is 
obviously *‘ Avanti !"’ 
* * * 

AY nd as we are talking about thrilling 
is incidents, I wonder if you've ever 
heard about the bishop’s wife who was 
never in time for anything? There was 
a big show on, to which the bishop and 
Mrs. Bishop had to go in their official 
capacity, and she, of course, wasn't 
ready; so the bishop told her to follow 
on in one-of the episcopal vo/tures. 
Now traffic into the Great Edifice at 
which this function was held was ordered 
to be stopped after a certain hour, and 
there were sentries on the gates, a 
Highland regiment being for guard that 
particular day. When Mrs. Bishop’s 
Carriage arrived at the portals of the 
demesne, a huge Hielan’ sentry held it 
up. Mrs. Bishop put her head out of 
the window and said, ‘‘ Let my carriage 
pass at once ; I am the bishop's lady! "’ 
Private Jock Macalister stood stiff, 
saluted, and then said, ‘* Ye canna gang 
in! Yecanna gang in, not even if ye 
were the beeshop's wife! "’ 


musical dancing show, 


M. WANIA AND MISS RUTH FRENCH 


The two clever dancers who are appearing in Miss Gladys Lloyd’s 
“The Latest Craze,’’ 
Ambassadors Theatre on Friday next 
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THE PASSING SHOW S —continued. 


artistically. Well, it has certainly done so admirably. The performances are 
all excellent, even if familiar ; and surely there have never betore been such an 
array of first-class tenors in the history of the Opera House ! 
* * * 

Victoria Theatre, Walthamstow, and Elsewhere. 
[2 this comparatively ‘‘ off’’ season it is often profitable to wander here and 

there, visiting theatres and places of amusement which, in ordinary times, 
one would never go to—unless under compulsion. The other evening I happened 
to find myself in Walthamstow—up to then Walthamstow had always seemed 
to me to be as unreal as Timbuctoo, and just as remote. Passing on to the little 
Victoria Theatre I was most agreeably surprised to find a company of players 
giving a most excellent performance of 
The Case of Lady Camber—and per- 
forming it quite admirably and to a 
house well filled from floor to ceiling. 
The company was Miss Pamela Lynn’s, 
and Miss Lynn herself was acting Miss 
Jessie Winter's old part. She is a clever 
young actress, .of both charm and 
temperament—with a flair in all she 
does strongly reminiscent of Miss Madge 
Titheradge, and her voice, strangely 
enough, is of the same timbre. The 
following evening I visited the Finsbury 
Park Empire to witness the Wylie-Tate 
production. of The Passing Show of 
1919 revue. But it was a somewhat 
disappointing production, and was not 
the ‘‘passing show’’ of any year 
apparently. It is well produced and 
prettily dressed, but it lacks ‘‘snap”’ 
and imagination, and Miss Ella Retford, 
who only comes into her own in the last 
scene, where she does her usual variety 
act, is quite wasted. Mr. Harry Angers 
is amusing, and tries his level best to 
make the Allotment scene and Some- 
where in Bairnsfatherland (though 
why the authors dragged in Bairns- 
father I can't imagine, except that the 
scene was ‘‘at the front’’) go for all 
they were worth. ‘““ ARKAY.” 


Elliott & Fry 


which is due at the 


| 


yRODONAL 


THE ONE 


Fact which experience has taught Mankind is that Cause 
is followed by Effect. It therefore ensures that the Effect 
cannot be removed until the Cause has been rooted out. 


HE torture of chronic or constantly recurrent Rheumatism, 
the agony of Gout, the depressing burden of Indigestion, the 
sallow complexion, lack-lustre eyes, the listlessness and 

general depression usual among sufferers from any of these ailments 
—areall EFFECTS. It is useless to. take so-called ‘‘ cures’’ for 
rheumatism, gout, indigestion, etc., etc. ; to rub all kinds of oint- 
ments, lotions, etc., into the skin, or tospend an enormous amount 
of nervous energy in endeavouring to cultivate cheerfulness and good 
humour. These methods only deal with the EFFECT, whereas it 
isthe CAUSE that must be attacked—the poison which is slowly 
poironing the blood and clogging the entire system—URIC ACID. 

URODONAL dissolves the uric acid a3 easiiy as hot water 

dissolves sugar ; it cleanses the liver, purifies the blood and tissues, 
renders the joints supple, cleanses the kidneys and restores life 
and tone to the whole system. Moreover, URODONAL, though 
so active in its effects, is absolutely harmless. 


Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 

Pr: pared at Chatelain’s Laboratories, Paris, Obtainable from all 
Chemists and Stores, cr direct, post free, 5/6 and 12/6, from the British 
Agents, HEPPELLS, Chemists, 164, Piccadilly, London, W.1. 
Full descriptive literature sent post free on application to HEPPELLS, 


fl 


viii 


ZENy 


Fine Old Virginia 
Cork Tipped Ovals 


Spinet 


The SUPER: CIGARETTE 


Also in 
50°& 100° 


R.& J, 
HILL Lrp. 


Fhe Spinet House 
LONDON 


Spinet : 
Mixture 
for the pipe 
1/1] per 2oz. 


. 
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Safeguarding 
the 
Nation’s Health. 


The Government has 
now released the large 
supplies of “Skippers” 
in Olive Oil which were 
kept in bond during the 
war as a reserve for 
emergencies. 


tHit| “Skippers”? are a highly concentrated food—all 
nourishment — no waste. Weight for weight 
“Skippers” are more nourishing than meat, and 
they supply the valuable phosphates lacking in 
many foods. 


Make 
Ask your grocer to supply 


You have been short of fat during the war. 
good the deficiency now. 
you with a tin of 


LG) 


for 1/- (GOVERNMENT PRICE). A guarantee on every can. 
| “ Skippers ” are brisling with good points. 


Ancus Watson & Co., NEwcCASTLE-ON-TYNE. 


eee 


TROOPING SEASON. 


BATTALION C/O’s, Adjutants 
and Officers who are expect- 
ing to be under orders for India, 
are respectfully advised that 
unless arrangements for outfitting 
are made in good time dis- 
appointments may occur. 


Thresher & Glenny, who hold consider- 
able stocks of necessary materials and 
equipment, are prepared to send 
a representative to wait on any 
Battalion in the British Isles and 
book orders provisionally. 


Khaki Drill Tunics 
White Mess Kit 
Regulation Sun 


India Gauze Un- 
derwear 
Kamarbands 


Helmets Tin-lined Packing 
Jungra Shooting Cases 

Suits Deck Chairs 
Tropical Flannel Bedding Valises 

Shirtings Camp Equipment 
Sunproof Solaro generally 

Tunic Shirts 


Thresher & Glenny pack, 
insure and put on board all 

personal kit, saddlery, etc. 
Full details and patterns for- 

warded by return of post. 


THRESHER 
& GLENNY 


(Established 1755) 
Military Tailors and Indian Outfitters 


152 & 153;-STRAND:W:C 


West End address, tailoring only— 
19, CLIFFORD STREET, SAVILE ROW, W. 
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Victory Loan 
NOW. 


ier Bay) 
Victory Loan | AE EG cee 


| Now. | UNDERWEAR. 


The Portal of Health. 


A Jaeger Agent in every town and throughout the British Empire. 


DOLLOND 


“SANDOWN” POCKET PRISMATIC 


No. 657. *7 MAGNIFICATION. . . 
COMPLETE IN LEATHER CASE, £8 ° 8 . 0 


The ‘‘SANDOWN” is the latest addition to the DOLLOND 
Series of Prismatic Binoculars, and is designed for the 
holiday-maker who does not want to be burdened with 
glasses of the heavy type the war has accustomed us to. 
In spite of the exceptionally low price it maintains the 
DOLLOND ideal of efficiency and has all the refinements of 
the more expensive models. 


For Catalogue and particulars of 7 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL 
OFFER, write to— 


DOLLOND & CO., L?.- Regd. Office: 44, Kirby Street, 


Hatton Garden, E.C.4. 
211, Oxford Street, Ay 1. 10, Old Broad Street, E.C. 2. 
35, ‘Ludgate Hill, E:C.4 61, Brompton Road, 'S.W. 3. 


2, Northumberland Avenue, Charing Cross, W.C, 2. 
Works: LONDON & MAIDENHEAD. 


RETAIL 


THE TATLER 


THE HIGHWAY OF 


Quality Sale. 
N etable bargains are certainly the order’of the day at Woolland 

Brothers’ (Knightsbridge, S.W.) “Quality Sale,” which is now 
proceeding. Remnant days are the 17th and 24th, and it is these 
bargains which alone are well worth a visit to view. Everyone will 
desire to possess a wrap: coat in mosered blanket cloth, cut with the 
modish deep armhole, long roll collar, and two 
pockets, and the sale price is only 5% guineas. 
Attention must be called to the crépe de chine 
slips for wearing under blouses, all of which have 
been greatly reduced. Odd blouses in various 
shades are 10s. 9d. For further bargains, re- 
ference must be made to the illustrated catalogue, 
sent gratis and post free. 

* * ** 
Furs at Summer Prices, 
mong the people who benefit most by the sales 

are those far-sighted’ folk who purchase their 
furs during the dog-days when the sun is high 
in the heavens. The Wholesale Fur’ Company, 
201, Regent Street, W., are offering unique bargains, 
and as the prices of furs are ascending with 
marvellous rapidity women should avail themselves 
of the opportunity afforded by same. Anything 
purchased now may be stored free and payment 
made only when delivery is required. Thereisa 
wealth of choice in model coats in all the fashion- 
able furs as well “as in stoles and muffs. This is 
the time, too, for remodelling and renovations to be 
put in hand. 

* * 

Golden Opportunities. 
All roads lead to H. C. Russell’s, Leicester 

Square, while their economy sale is in pro- 
gress. During the sale their regular stock will be 
marvellously reduced in price, and this, as the dis- 
criminating know, gives a chance for great bargain 
buying. Wonderful chances are being offered in 


tions of the screen. 


Doro in 


MISS CHRISTINE MAITLAND 


Miss Christine Maitland, who in private 
life is well known as Mrs. James Mait- 
land-Makgill-Crichton, is another society 
lady who has succumbed to the fascina- 
Miss Maitland is at 
present playing opposite lead to Marie 
the production entitled 
Sinless Sinner” 


(No. 941, Jury 9, 1919 


F§ASHION=continued. 


furs; as a matter of fact, pre-war prices prevail... No one must miss the 
opportunity of acquiring footwear for the autumn and winter; this 
accessory improves by keeping. Two notable bargains must be 
chronicled in lingerie, and those are the crépe de chine nightdresses in 
ivory and pink, with hem-stitched bands and ribbon threaded through 
the waist, for 21s. 9d., and those of the Empire character for 25s. 9d. 
* * * 
The Transatlantic Flight, 
It is an interesting fact that Burberry protection, 
which enabled the first man to reach the South 
Pole, has been one of the essential means for making 
an uninterrupted air passage across the Atlantic. 
Captain Alcock and Lieut: Brown were clothed in 
Burberry flying suits, which required no electrical 
heating, and which these gallant gentlemen credit 
with giving them the greatest comfort possible under 
the trying circumstances of the flight. Many of 
the brave men entering for this hazardous con- 
test have shown the acumen characteristic of the 
airman, to choose Burberry material and design as 
the protective covering for their heroic exploits in 
annihilating space and traversing the uncharted 
desert of transatlantic air. 
we ww ww 
At the Victoria Palace, 
“[vhe very attractive programme at the Victoria 
Palace this week includes Clarice Mayne and 
“ That,’ Noni and Partner, Marie Dainton, Dolly 
Victoria and Brother, Eddy Reed, Bert Elliott, etc. 
* * * 
A Correction. 
[2 our issue of June 25 we announced the engage- 
ment of Miss Helen Allen to Colonel the Hon. 
William Forbes-Sempill, Master of Sempill, but we 
have now to correct the error which was made, and 
insert the name of Captain the Hon. Lionel Forbes- 
Sempill, R.N., with our apologies for the mistake 
made. 


SOA 


Rings priced from £5 5 O up 


WRITE NOW | 
for the 
RING BOOK 


MINIATURE 
GROWING GARDENS 
i icty of desi 3 
agree ofdssans: 
form of Indoorand = 
Table decoration — — 


at 


“LONDON GARDENS 
918-320, a yma oe 
ea: WHOLEMEAL 


Rings in all their natural Sparkle, Colours 
and Beauty. Youcan select fromit quietly 
at Home, as tf from tle actual Rings. 


your door: 
back and receive your full money. 
satisfied to keep it, we undertake to re-purchase 
subsequently, after three months, six months, 
one year, ten years, or at any time, at 10% 
less than the price you have paid. 


We send the RING BOOK Free to anyoue interested in value-guaranteed 
to £325. 
BOOK, Size Card and particulars 


Ww) Lhe NORTHERN GOLDSMITHS Co. 
No. 33 GOLDSMITHS’ HALL, 
“The RING SHOP for the WORLD,” 


NEWCASTLE-upon-TYNE, ENGLAND. 


Buy your | 
RING direct 


You save money and can re- 
sell to us at any time at 10% 
less than the price you paid. 


~The RING BOOK, which we will 
send to you, illustrates 122 Gem 


You choose your Ring. We send it insured to 
Within a fortnight you can send it 
If you are 


Please write for the ** RIN’ 


of our fair methods.” 


At WILSONS’ 
SALE 


“ Heirloom” Table Linen. 

Fine Linen Sheets. 

Good Cotton Sheets. 

Towels, House Cloths. 

Fancy Linens ; Handkerchiefs. 
Real Lace (some very fine pieces). 
Blouses. 

Underlinen. 

Frocks (many Paris models). 


® 


price.) 
Get Sale List. 


See the band 


On every loaf 


68 New Bond St. 


ilsons’ 


g 
68 


Reduced 2/- to 10/- in & (half 


